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Evolution IV 03-08-10 RIFLE YELLOW PAGES °y 


‘OVER DARKNESS: 
Lsbored BREATHING risea and falls. A PERSON ie in TERRIBLE 
PAIN. The person strains, letting out GUPTURAL MOAN as wo— 
ADE THTO: 

e = = 2 


~<find & TRATL OF BLOOD. Fresh. Stretching across a cement: 
Hoot, “whe breathing T#TENSIPTES. 


We follow the trail of blood, coming upon the FEET of 4 
CRANEING MAN. Towever, ‘one foot {a cut off at the ankle, a 
BLOODY STUMP left behind. 


fhe man continues to cravi, fighting every inch of, the way. 

39 his elbowa to advance himself. Semathing is 

‘about ‘this man. ‘The blood-stained white shire. the 
‘The swoat-drenched blondian hairs 


In the background, we hear a tape beginning to play. 


JIGSAW (0.8.) 
(#790 tape) 

uello, Mrs llindle, or ap they call 

you afound the hodpital, sepp.-+ 


‘The cravling man's hoad rises into frame, revealing himelt 
‘BR: GORDON. 


Gordon locke down at the STUMP where hiv foot once wae. 
‘and haw separated 


br. 
Hin blue ahizt-tourniquet haw come loos 


from bi 


‘ump. ‘The HLOOD LOSS in copious. 


DR. GORDON 
Woes n0+. 4810.4 +0 


Jerke he body to the NUMAOUS PIPES 


Phat’ Line the: tho Dr. timidly rune his pale tine 


Dr. Gordon SCREAMS aa hie fingers touch a SCALDING HOT PIPE. 


Dr. Gordon jerks his fingertips avay. He stares for a beat at 
the SILsLInG Fire that just brodied off a few layera of skins 


‘Trembling with adrenaline, Dr. Gordon bites into his lower 
2p etsea hie dripping atump and DRIVES rv iro "ie 
{DING PIPE-"SSS886 


Ze sounds 1iks a pound of, bacon hitting, wat fry pan. br. 
Gordon screams and falls backward, pealing his now CAUTERIZED 
DNKLE STOMP from the Pipe. 


Dr. Gordon's lungs scoop in air as hia eyes roll back into 
their socket. Ha shakea and twitches am the SEARING PAIN 
and his body’ desire to shut down negotiate terms. 


(cowrrnuED) 


Evolution 1V 03-08-10 ‘TRIPLE YELLOW PAGES aa. 


1 


e. 


By 


conTENUED: 1 


‘The sound of SCREAMING erupts from behind Dr. Gordon. He 
Gan't sven Look back sa 


ADAM (0.5.) 
wotlt 


‘The door to the bathroom is SLAMMED SHUT, the sound 
reverberating behind Dr. Gordon. 


Dr. Gorden writhes on the floor, and then a pair of BARE FEET 
walk past him, stopping. 


A pair of hands grab Gordon by the shoulders, pulling him 
against the wall. The person crumbles to the floor, a 
zipping WATER FAUCET seen next to them. 


‘The person pulls Dr. Gordon close, supporting his woory body, 
Allowing his head £0 rest on the person's lap. 


‘The pereon holds out hia palm, cupping water and dripping it 
inte br. Gordon's mouth. 


BE. Gordon chokes down the water, falling in and out of 
Sonsciousness. 2uthe finds the energy to focus. Looking up 
St the person holding hin... the person he knows ae Jann 
Eraner, but who we know as-+. JIGSAW. 


aacsaW 
Congratulations, Dr. Gordon, ..you 
survived. 

ourerepse:2 2 


‘Dif. STOREEROBE_wimpom — MORNING 2A 
Zright Light pulohes oF eyes as a TRAIN WHISTLE ripe apart 


the silence, "A hard charging LOCOMOTIVE charges into us but—— 
‘The locomotive is MINIATURE...an elaborate train set. 
. SQUARE — an 


‘The train cruises along the silver, circular rails of a 
SOOREFRONT WINDOW, amongst a display of plush toys and candy. 


Outside the window, a young boy, ETHAN, walks beside his 
NOTEER, folding ono ner hand. (ie gleaming buildings of 
large city reach into the eryatal skyline. 


Ethan's Mother has a CELL PHONE to her ear, and a LARGE PURSE 
jung over her shoulder. 


They are a few yards from the store front as: 


MOTHER 
(into phone) 
can stop\on the way in, no 
problem. 
(woe) 


(cowrrNuED) 
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CONTINUED: 2a 
MOTHER (cows D) 
Maria and Tom vill be 
there..-Rristin, too. and. 


porsm (conr'n) 
‘Bthe oy buddy. I need to 
Find someting fof your’ aunt real 
alee, okay? 


than nods, giving his harried Mother a break. 


‘The Mother starts digging through her purse. The TOY TRAIN 
iitotue sounds benind' ethane = 


Ethan turns. tis eyes follow the toy train aa it comple! 
econd. pasa” t Snowflake enctusted mountain then 
Sroasoa' in front of something a bit odd-— 


ip and 
‘ali-tSo-faniliar red wviris 


A snall, child-like eign in red paint reads, “DON'T TOUCH THE 
Guass.*" A toy playa « tin trumpet version of the “Hello 


Kthan’s head tilts. He looks up to hia Mother, but she: 
still searching her purse. a 


dineo MIREER (Come) 
eo phone 
"bout that. Ite been a rare 


Ethan moves towards the storefront, dodging pedestrians as 
they pasa. He comes to the glass, ig to the foot of one 
of the sitting clowne. The clown's foot TWITCHES... 


Ethan's eyes rise...the clovn ien't a clowm...it is a live 
perscn. Unconscious. 


Hthan's Mother finds what she was locking for, pulling a 
PIECE OF WRENKLED PAPER from a SibH POCKET cf her purses 


(conrmmvep) 
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‘CONTINUED: (2) 2a 


into, phone, reading Lat) 
ito phone, a 
Le Sede Shou got ® pen? 


Ethan looks back. iis Mother still on her cell. Fedestrians 
walk by oblivious 


Rthan places a hand on the glass, looking to the aign that 
fella Rim to do otherwina,.cand he gently knocks. 


RISE UP to the top of the window, finding @ small sensor with 
Fed Lights Te’e Stuck ro the gléna, ‘and wire loops out, of 
the sensor and is attached to the trigger of a shotgun hidden 
Underneath the storefront awning. 


Te'e pointed down at the aidevalk, and with each knock, the 
wire Eightenw on the trigger. 


28 


2» 
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TWE,_STOREPROWT WINDOW — MORNING 2B 
‘The sound of knocking reverberates through the small space 
Like'a fish bowl. The sitting man with the bloed jerks his 
head, “his eyes slowly opening and seeing the young boy. 
Ethan stops knocking and then points down. 


‘The sitting man, known as BRAD, locks down to see the puddle 
6f blood. Brad’ secs the wrist shackles binding hin, 


‘Aa Brad leans up, he pulls his hands and the red velvet 
Curtain falls from the bulky device, revealing a metal pole 
attached to the shackles going through Brad‘s parted legs to 
PUREE LARGE CEMENT GAWS currently pointed straight up. 


Brad and the young boy stare to each other in awe when— 


FIASH-FLASH!!! Two spotlights flash on. Gne above Brad. 
he other above the oher 2itting man named AVAN. 


We is directly oppasite Brad and in the 
Th fact, the pols that is attached to 
Past thé coment saws and is also attached 


TE either of them pushes forward, the cement save will 
fowarde the other person and cut inte their FACES. It's a 
deadly game of tug of war- 


[BXE._CENTER SQUARE = MORNING 2c 


Ethan stares with mouth agape as people passing behind bin 
Start to notice. The Nother looks over, notieing her aan in 
front of the window. 


She moves to him, grabbing his arm, 


MOTHER 
I avked you to stay close. 


Hor worde trail out as she notices the two men in the window. 
Her, Jew drops apd she puts ber hands over ethan's eyes, 
pulling him back ae the staring srowd builds. 
MOTHER (cowr’D) 
Bthan, don't’ look! 


THE. STOREFRONT WINDOW = HORNINO 20 


There is INSTANT recognition between Brad and Ryan. They 
stare to each other with the people olbeide watching, 


YAN 
What the fuck are you doin’ here?! 


BRAD 
don't know... 


(cowrruED) 


Bvolation 1v 
20° CONTINUED: 


03-08-10 TRIPLE YELLOW PAGES 


RYAN 


(to paasing crowd) 


Help us! 


‘Somesne help us! 


2 


2F 


26 


28 
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252, CENTER SQUARE — nonszuG 2 
People looking into the storefront begin to point. A 
Busiumstwomas with a Stcercace locke Gn with concern. 
Another BOSIRESGMAR in a SUEZ, tilts his head. 

‘The Bupinesevonan walks right up to the glass, peering in. 
‘DNE,_STOREPRONT WINDOW — MOREINS Pa 
FLASH! Another spotlight flashes on, illuminating = gorgeous 
woman named DIA. Dina ie dressed a6 a eexy Dallerina and 
Rarneased toa gurney high sbove Srad and Ayan. 

‘There are chains attached to the gurney that reach up into 
fhe celiing, and Dina’s midsection is above the coneit ea 
Bladea - if’ she drope she will be cut THROUGH THE MIDBLE- 


‘The people outeide point, intrigue shifts to genuine concern. 


RYAN 
Dina?! Are you okay?! 


BRAD 
Don't talk to her! 


RAN 
Fuck yout 
‘BRAD 
(te the window) 
cali ‘the pelicatit 


QUISIDE THE WINDOW: the Businesswoman has her cell phone to 
her ear, dialing 911. 


xr. = 26 


PEDESTRIANS tack up. Even more stop to gawk. Businesswoman 
Speake urgently into her phones ° ™ 
BUSINESSWOMAN, 
(ato 


We need help! Ea ind and Stacy 
Tnet 


‘THE._STOREFROBT WINDOW — wonErec 28 


Brod gtarte to push on the pole, the cement blades tilting 
towards Ryan's face. Ryan’s syée bulge, pulling back. 


DIRA 


Stop itt 


‘The outside crowd seem to REACT as the tension in the 
‘Storefront RISES TOA BOIL and— 


(cowrrauED) 
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2HA 


@., 


cowmruueD: 


BRAD. 

(to Bueinesawoman) 
Break the glass! Break the fucking 
glass! 


OUSIDE: ‘The Businesswoman drops the phone from her ear and 
pauses 


YAM 
Do itt 

DINA 
Please help ual 


BRAD 
Break the fucking glasai! 


1EXD._CRNTHR SQUARE — MORNING 2Ra 
‘The Busines 


oxay! 
She SWINGS her MRIRFCASE, HITTING the gl 
BIANIL! the hidden shotgun above goes off, hitting the 
Businesowaman in the’ top of the head’= herman exploding 
RIGHT INFO" CAMERA'TN A RAVE OF" GRULt, AND VanCRRAS 
12, STOREFRONT = MONHZHG au 
Brad, Ryan and Dina scream in shock! 
the MBADLESH BUSrIMEAsWOHAN 


QursIDR: the crowd aoattere 
rope to the aidewalk. 


‘Mhen--ZCCCCRHHL A TV turne on in the corner of the 
storefront, revealing the BILLY DOLL sitting on # tricycle. 


ott, 
Hello, Brad. Hello, Ryan. T want 
to play a game. 


ar 


23, 


2K 
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‘EXE. CENTER SQUARE — MORNING or 


‘the crowd is a wild atir ae those running away only attract 
MORE PEOPLE 70 LOOK. 


‘2T._STORFHONT WINDOM — MORNING 2a 


Brad, Ryan and Dina stare 


(on tv) 
‘The sane woman hae played 
you for a fool. ‘manipulating, your 
fave for her, and causing nothing 
BUE pain. tieg Zun and’ gaits pushed 
a both’ to break the faw to 
Lei her material needa. 


Glancen jump between Brad, Ryan and Dina, 


+ you will both face a 
bo nothing and she will 
‘down onto tho cement. 


Brad tatke to Dina, holding the pole tight, preparing to 
Bush. “Ryan holds Eight anwar ame Preparing 


Brad looks to the window, screaming. 
‘RAD 
Quit staring at us and fucking po 
fonething! Get us out of her 
[EXT._CRNTER GOUARE ~ MORNING 2K 


The CIVILIANS are doing nothing to help. the Businesswoman 
biced rushes from her in'a atreamy keaping people away. 
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ed = a 
e Dine gti, Ieekiog between Bead 4 Byun. Ghote ciignaty 
Conflicted between one of them dying, and dying herself 
DIMA, 


I didn’t moan for this to happen. 
I'm sorty.-« 1/80 SOrEy..« 


fou both ate: nto walk 
fre You boeh strong enough to wa 
‘vay’ from what in destroying. you? 
Se vi you Fight one mare Lite for 
the hear’ that blinds? 

tat) 
you Mave tixty seconds to decide. 
Eive'or les" wake your choise: 


On TV The Doll CACKLES. The coment saws start to SPIN, the 
REVVING NOISE an intense, high-pitched SCREAM OF HORROR 


GH-CIUNIKL the gurney holding Dina bei 
eiling. Panis fille her b 
WW right under her moving cLosl 


+ 01592, 0888.4. 0857.6 


‘A STOP WATCH next to Dina tiek dovn. 


INA 
one of you wave mat 


aM 


@. 


usta to drop into the spinnin 
simply’ took in ehoeke 
oN AE. SRONRPRONT wrmDoW ~ noRNZNG a 
Brad and Ryan jump at, the ound of the shotgun, People 
Scream and’soatter outside che windows nO" e 


‘The conant save REV and the two nan grab the pole connecting 
Tien; *beth FOMEING. “They aee'cheir foot for Coverages but 
yan’ 4a stronger 


BRAD 
What are you doing?! 


RYAN 


‘t's me or you, asshole! 


e ent 


2N 


20 


2 


20 


aR 
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conmmueD: 2 
Brad’a arma and lege quiver, to keep the eiltin 
Scnan® says from Goering sows kath hia’ femes’ Ryan looks) 4 
Bina, her body closer’ to the cement saws: 


Drwa 
Help mel! 


(EAT._CENTER SQUARE ~ MORIING 20 
‘The Businesswonan lies on the sidewalk. People scatter. 
HANDYMAN 
Get back! “Get back! 
IVT. _STORRYRONT_WENDOW_— MORNING ae 
‘The atop watch tickn down 0:49... 0:48... 0847... 


Hysn grunts, pushing the coment saw clover to,srad. Brad 
geita his toeth, the blade spinning NEAR HIS PACE. 


RYAN 
q'm not dying Like thie! !t 


Dina’s gaze returns to the cement saw below her. Tf Ryan 
doean't push harder, the bladew will oon cut her. 


DIMA 


Save mot tt 


Bys?,1goke over 


Dinata acrvan, hiv grip LOOBENING. Suet « 
ida SLIP.” Brad pushes the pole HARD, th 


Coment sawn tilt away from him and tiie RIGHH Tin RYAN 
But Hyan gete a grip just before the cement way buries into 
his He pushes back for Tate i 
1EXT._CRNMRR SOUARE — MORNING 20 
‘TWO POLICE OFFICERS run from the back corner of Center 
Square. 

‘1iMT,_OTOREFROWT WINDOW = MORNING aR 
‘Tho wtop watch ticks down 0:30... 0:29... 0:28... 

Dina’s expression changes, seeing that Bead hag tyan pinned. 
Ryan holds on, the cement ea INCHES PROM HI2 FAC 


Brad has him. Only a few more centimeters. The stop watch 
gete lower and lower... 0:20... 0219-4. D818. 


DIMA 
bo iti rT always loved you, Brad! 


(cownreuED) 


2R 


28 


2u 


Ww 


2 
2x 
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Ae a wicked smile crosses Brad’s face, Ryan's eyes shoot over 
to bina — ust sols 


YAN 
you fuckin’ twat. 
bra 
will himt “Rill him, Bradt 
‘EXT._CENTER SQUARE — MORNTHG 28 
The Police Officers begin to push through the erawd. 


LEAD POLICEMAN 
Move itt 


POLICE OFFICER #2 
Back! Everyone back! 


INE._STORRERONT WENDOW = MOREEHG ar 
Dina is frantic for Brad to finish off Ryan. 
pina 

HALL himti! 
Rage rushes into Ryan. Brad pushes with all hie power when-— 
Ryan lets out 2 SCREAM, pushing the pols away from him. But 
instead of continually’ pushing, he Je: pile towaide 
“the cenent saw coming within centimeters of bis posse 
‘Thie causes Brad to LOSE HIS GRIP AND— 
Ryan pushes the pole with all hie might- 
SUIAT! ‘The cement say cute into the wide of Brad's tace. 
Blood spews out, hitting the glasee 


cs = monerne 20 


jtrians SCREAM, recoiling at the blood. 


IWR. STOREFRONT WINDOW — MORNING aw 

Brad retracts his head enough to avoid the apinning blade. 

‘ouzenmpse:20 26 
= CENTER SQUARE 2 


People swarm the two Police Officer, urgently pointing to 
the storefront window. ‘They push through the Sxbed and 
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22 


2an 


208 


. SFRONT WINDOW — MORN ox 


Gince Ryan iv yble to push the pole past his fost, Dina stops 
dropping Brad WAIES in pain, but Ryan's eyes shift to Dins. 


yan 
You loved him?! You loved him more 
Shan mel 

DIMa 
No... no... 1 vas just sayin 
Phat... i'really fove you. 


‘the stop watch koops dropping... 0210... 0209... 0208... 


RYAN 
Really? 


brwA 
Of course! T always loved yout 


Dina attempts an endearing look. Ryan seems to be buying it. 
EXE._CENTER SQUARE ~ MORNING 2 
‘Tho LEAD POLICEMAN notions to the other Police Officer. 


LEAD POLICEMAN 
Get ‘em back! 


‘The policemen try to PUSH THROUGH the crowd, but it'a a 
PANICKED MOB. 


‘XHR,_RTORRERONT WINDOW — MORNING 2na 
Dina’s smile is ewset. But Ryan sees right through it. 


YAN. 
you lying, bitch! 


Ryan pulls the pole avay from Brad, causing the cenent 
@S etand straight up.” bina stares’ to’ DROP DOW AGAIN 


DrWa 
What?! What are you doing?! 


RYAN 


You don’t love anyone! You're a 
Gheatin’ Liar! “Puck you! 


‘Oureempsc:208 2n8 
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2n0 


ong 


2aF 


2a 


2a 


2 shift to the stop wateh... 0:05... 
“Gnd then to ara. 


ava 
isn’t that right, Brad? 


Brad looke betwsen yan and Ding, cringing from the blood 
Sifeaning down his face. He nods, agrsaine with Ryan 


‘ERE. CENTER SQUARE — MORNING zap 


‘The lead policeman ALMOST reaches the front of the line. The 
Crowd overwhelming hin. 


POLICEMAN 
MOVE TT! LET {1S THROUGH! 
‘XHE,_STORRFRONT INDO — MORBIEG one 


Dina SCREAMS —— BUZS!!! The cement saw DIGS INTO DIKA’S 
SHOMACH, the blood SEEING OUT like MATER FROM A CANNON! 


‘EXE. CENTER SQUARE — MomuTEG 2aF 


‘The crowd recoils in horror as storefront becomes RED. The 
fead Policeman ia pushed further back as the sroed surges 


‘TNE._STOREFRON? WINDOW ~ MORNING 2as 


The blood SPRAYS from Dina‘s nearly severed body. 
foreane txail off, Ayan and Brad lowering their heads: 


‘The cement sawe continue to SUEZ. ON TV: the Doll CACKLES. 
‘The storefront is COMPLETELY PAINTED IN BLOOD. A RED CUBE. 
EXE._CENTER SQUARE — ROBBING ane 


‘The BLOOD-DRENCHED CROWD now backs avay from the window. 
Sone are shocked. Some cry. All shaken to the core, 


Ae they part, time scans to SLOW. 


is econ at the back of the crowd. with collar ap on 
flack trench Gost, his face is biden 


But he intently stares. Unshsken. Focused. 
‘The shocked crowd continues to fall away ag we move in closer 


on the man. lis face becoming clearer. The Billy Doll's 
GAcKLING 1A the background rises to = crescendo and— 


(comrENvED) 
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3a 


3B 


conrmyuz: 2a 
The pereon ie revealed. JIGSAW. Watching it all unfold. 


aS 
abit tm 0 oo 

‘ales 

“OMIPTEDSC: 3 3 
‘2HT._EIHAL ROOM ~ BIGR? aA 
sere est pains eee cease 


hallway. Jit} walks away, a career caregiver now 
ting hs, soundavoe hor TI tot earder. “ati, "determined 
Rot to Look back keeps moving une<l=~ 


CRASHII! HOFEMAN'S face BURSTS through the gh 
SLL just shut. 


JL. vhipe back vo ave the Smponnible = lotfman'e Jy tr 
apinge UT the Jawa become stuck in the iron Besa tae af 
TLiasconde an Hoffman ripe free of the lethal device. 


eof the door 


guia 
Rorror aaa" prinm 


ion f1ip-flops between disbelief and utter 
bellow from the within the room, 


3421 backs away, her footing graduating to @ run ai 


apked open and Hoffman, crudely holding th 
his jaw and fase coguthor, charges trae the 
a bull waeing' Feds . 


Hoffman carries the bloodied REVERSE HEAR TRAP in the fing 
of his bleeding left hand. Wis left thumb amashed to a pil 


9411 ia at a full eprint, running through the corridora: 
Hoffman's shouting 4a a guttural mash up of explat.v 


ROFFMAN 
You think you ean kill me?! noBooy 
CAN KILL ‘KEI11"D0 YOU HEAR ME, 
anon? 11 t” YOU"RI wavER’ Gow fox, 


Xt in a rusted maze of terror and darknesa as Jill cones to a 
doors. sbut it's LOCKED. 


‘She looke back. offman in cowmiG. 


JiLL hides herself amonget the billowing RED DRAPES of a long 
abandoned attraction. 


(conrrmvED) 
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‘CONTINUED? 3B 
Jill's wide eyes peck through moth-eaten HOLES in the fabric. 


She elows her breathing, forcing her to go. quiet. A 
bead of aveat trickles into her eyes..-ske von't dare blink. 


411 hovers an alncet unbearable amount of time in total 
Silence. Her lunge burn for she won't even dare breathe out. 


Still not a sound from the hallway. Not a drip. Not scream. 
Not a breath. 


311, leane a, bit closer to che holes ip the, red curtaine 
ch conceal her. She slovly lsts a breath cut aa she 
Posine bo lock ont whee 


RIP! Hoffman's hand RIPS a section of the curtain away. 


iLL jerks back into darkness, fioffnan is looking the wron: 
Sirestion ~ he CaN’? ses her - 
‘The cold air huffe and puffs from the gaping hole in the side 


Of hia face like a chimney. Soffman seta the Reverse Bear 
Trap down so he can use both hands to bandage himself. 


Hoffman, shaking, clumsily takes the moth-saten piece of 
curtain and wraps it around his face. 


Hoffman even begine to groan in pain a his once perfect face 
iSnow a distigired teatanent to sadness. ‘Ee crufely bandage 
Bie Sow, Setting it back into place with a sickening--PoPt 


Hoffman stalks down the hallvay, carrying the Reverse Bear 
Trap. 


gilL slowly creeps from the darkness of her hiding spot. 
‘Teare streaming, she runs in the opposite direction. 


ourrmmpsc:3¢-8 3c-8 
‘EXE. POLICE starrom — par oy 
Betablish nondescript police station. 

‘NE. POLICE STATION — VIEWING ROOK - DAY 3 


Jill is seen through one-way glass aitting at a table with 
her hands on the table, her trembling eyes down. 


GIBSOU (0.5.) 
What happened to her? 


(comrnevep) 
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‘CONTINUED: 3 
ROGERS (0.5) (CoM?'D) 
She wanted to talk to you...and 
only’ you. 


‘The men talking are revealed. GIBSON, ie buttoned up with 
perfectly fitted suit and not a hair out of place, He's 
Efgntiy wound, yet possessen ¢ celm, slmost arrogant aura — 
Like a’ arm boy overcompensating inthe big citys 


Grasoy 
Why's that? 


‘The other man is ROGERS, Gibson’s right-hand-nan. Ri 
dressed down a pay grade oF two beneath Gibson. A 
Blaser and elax built to auatain wear and tear. 


ROGERS 
You got me. 


Gibeon #igha, looking back in wt gill, 


‘THE. POLICE BRATION = IMZRRROGATION ROOM = DAY 10 


Gibeon places a cup of water next to S411, amiling to her. 
She takee it, politely nodding. 


om 
‘Thank you. 


aita'a quivering hands aren’ lost on Gibson, 
gzasou 
zim nace, olbeony incarnal Attase 
ity"colleague, noid you wanted te 
peak with me bi 


om, 
Yoo, but T want complete immunity. 


Gibson sort of scoffs, Leaning back in hie chair. 


oxsson 
Why would you want immunity, Me. 
Tuek? 

om, 


Because of what T know. 


crasow r 
You gotta give to receive in this 
housg, gant. 


(cowrriuD) 
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10 CONTINUED: 10 
om, 
My husband, John Kramer, had an 
accomplice: A person who assisted 


fim with almost every murder. 


rpsom 
We had eix people in here claiming 
fo know the same and four lovely 
Givilians offering falee 
Sonfessions just for the attention, 
Me. Tuck. I am all are for 
something legit= 


aru. 
He'a one of your ovn- 


Gibson's body goes rigid. 


aru (cowr+D) 
Do T have your attention now? 


Gibson still isn't fazed. 


@ —ciseon reane towards 5111 ever so alishtiy. 


JEU (cowr’n) 
Bete Detective Mark Hoffman. 


Gibson's eyes widen, that nane registering 2 desp resentment 
within his’ body. - a . 


GrBson 
‘You'll sign a sworn affidavit? 
om 
3/12 align. 
crpsow 


You mst be forthright. You must be 
honest, and you must not withhold 
any information, no matter how 
parsonal oF private. 


au 


e (coven) 
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10 CONTINUED: (2) 10 
GIBSON 
We have a deal. 

10A-12 OurmemDge: 108-12 aoa-12 

12a . u = aan 
Hoffman lurches through the shells of STACKED SHIPPING 
CONTATNERS...he, coma to one that is padiocked to kingdom 
Bone. Hoffman pluge in the numbers and the rusted container's 
doors open, revealing— 

128 TiWE, _HOFPMAN’S_SARRHOUSE - Cowrroous 120 


dotfun gine iat,» gottaioer, bt ina fly omuoped at: 
esha stare ae PRE a te see i 
Stipa 


YUASMES OF IHFORMATION WIT AS NOFYMAN GETS UP: 
<“Hoffman connects two JUMPER CABLES to-a CAR BATTERY and 
ingtantly, electrieity uns throughout. the hideaway. 

=-An old fv glows to Life. 


QN-IV! The newscamter speaks with a photo of WILLIAM from Saw 
Vr over his shoulder - 


NEWECASIIER 
‘from TV} 
petalis 


energing and abt 
nt thin Cle is that 
‘OF horrors ‘has’ boon 

Giecovered at what Uned to bs 


<-Hoffian holda a NEBDLE and ‘THREAD, vterilizing the needle 
with the flame from a lighter. 
jaing « mirror, he draga tho nwedle and thread through hie 
cheek Until his’ gaping wound a clowed, 
‘Dunps WHISKEY over his freah atitehes, screaming. 
his Ib and wallet. into a burning garbage can. 
“stuffs clothes and CASH into a duffel bag. 
rughee Nip phohe with his foot and moves to exit the 
container when 


Something catches his eyes. woffman moves to the far wall, 
knesling next toa SAFE that locks like the one in Saw Ii, 


He spine the dial, opening Jt. to reveal « cache of MICKO- 
casei ‘PHOTOGRAPHS. 


oTE TAPES, "BLUE! DRAWINGS and 


into the and pulle out one a folder of 
le opens it, eeeing the face of the man we will 
‘BOBBY OAGKN. 


‘The young man atar 


out at Hoffman, causing him to chuckle 
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. = EARLY a3 


A sign for the CHAM 5 NEWS hanga in the background of a 
salt TV hows wot, tho bouncy, flireacious Fonaie howe, 
in'a chair opposite @ young man with charming 
id relaxed aura. Phin i BOBBY AGEN. 


figs with Bobby 


My Story of 
Overcoming Jigsaw" rolls into town 
thie weekend. 
(hodding’ to Bobby) 
You're quite the national 
Phenomenion these daya, aren't you? 


Tim helping a fow of thom aiong the 
way, then L'm 


ke, we SWING AROUND to the other aide of the TV 
ire production people, but there are 


a, toby ot 
i wetting for Bobby 


The first ie CALE (manager), MIA (publicist) and SUEANWE 
(lawyer): “They hang on Bobby's every word, ao if they're 
Going over « soript in their heada..-whioh’ they are. 


urvived ted 

Now, you mirvived a trap ores 

the’ fttmoue’Tigene kafer, 
Off obby'm nod) 

tveryone munt’aak' you hia, but 

what’ wae that key 


poupy 
tfe-changing. 


Ao Bobby continues speaking, Nina, the publicist, ie quiet’; 

Routhing Bobby's speech word for yord: She'a heard it"a 
million times and’ probably wrote It. 

powpy (coNt*D) 

Tt was sonathing never 


anticipated, and, quite honestly, 
Something that should have killed 


own 
Teli me more. Tell mo about the 
actual experience. 
Bobby movea forvard in hia eat, Like he's about to tell a 
story and needs more room to elaborate. 


(cownrNuED) 
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138 


130 


‘CONTINUED: 


som 
don"t Fomenber how I got 
oii 1 fonenber Ie 
Of waking up trapped, T was 
Paes: had to Jam two 
metal books right here 

(painting 20 his 

Bectorala) 
into‘ my pectoral muscles." 


owma, 
You had to put the hooks in 
yourself? 


Bobby leana closer at 


. BOBBYS TRAP ROOM — 13a 
(FLASHBACK ~ TO BE SHOT) 


Bobby standa on a platform with hie shirt off, hie chest 
Glimmering with sweat. A” bright light behing him blasts out 
fhe gleaming white room - almost making him seam angelic. 


BoBay (V.0.) 
‘That's right. It was the moet 
intense, excruciating thing T have 
ever experienced. 


As described, shiny eilver hooke are in his cheat. The 
hooks are attached to aliver chains that shoot up into the 
ceiling. Oddiy, the room has a sterile, clean look: 


mr. supro — 138 


Bobby tells his story, Ronna hanging on every word, as doos 
‘the staff taping the show. 


BOBBY 
Tyas faced with a game of 
gudtrance and physical strength. 
Seg, 1 wan ther king of self 
sabotage, letting bad relationships 
domoralize me into nothing. And 
ultimately, Jigsay felt 1 vee 
Wasting the potential of my life... 


‘THE. BOBBY’S ROOM — uxcHT ase 
(PEASHEACE - 70 BE sHoD) 


he platform lowers, and the chains tighten, Bobby hangin: 
there Tikes man being sacrisiced. Pere 


(cowrruED) 
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13e 


130 


138 


cownmmuep: ase 


BOBBY (V.0.) 
My muscles burned, ‘the flesh on my 
chest stretching out Like rubber on 
a balloon. The pain surged through 
my body. 


His flogh ie grotesquely stretched, and blood alides out of 
hie hands. 


ROBBY (v.04) (coNT“D) 
hunks, ot alin basa Yo Sip ay 
ron the palaa of my handes ay Seip 
aiipping by the seconds 


‘IWE. sv MENS sTuDIO — EARLY MORNING 130 
Bobby has his palms up, showing his hands. 
opaY 
T wasn't going to be able to hang 


on'long, 30 1 had ao other choice 
But to accept my inevitable 


death. 
(abittingy 
put that’s wien I saw something. 
INE. SOBBY’S ROOM — wIcHP BE 


(PUASHBACK ~ TO BE SHOT) 


Bobby's body quivers and his eyee FLASH OPEN. 
BOBBY (V.0.) 

qt was my life...and it vas a 

tragedy. Thad achieved nothing. 


Bobby lets out SCREAM, grabbing the chains with RENEWED 
STRENGTH. 


BOBBY (V.0,) (CONT'D) 
in that moment, sorething grew 

within mo, something from the core 
of my soul,..and T decided to live. 


Bobby begins to pull hingelt up. Tt'e a great teat of 
Streigth Zor Bobby fo eb fe chains with hie hands. 


EO = He uae 


Rebby looks deeply into Donna. she's horrified. 


ROBBY 
I climbed those chains. 


FLASH CUT — Bobby gaape as he pulls hinself further and 
further up the red, glistening chains: 


(cowrreuED) 
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BOBBY (COWT‘D) 
I ripped the two hooks from ay 
gaat T was covered in Blood. .-and 
T'nereaned. 


FLASH CUT — to the shiny metal hooks being yanked out of 
Bobby's torn apart chest. Blood spews. He bellows in pain 
induged victory. 


BOBBY (CONT'D) 
Because T didn’t just survive... 


FLASH CUP - Bobby fala to hie knees, throwing back hiv head, 
parting his arms and continuing to a¢ream at the ceiling. 


1 had been 


BOBBY (CONT'D) 
‘eborn- 


Bobby helds with hie fists clenched for dramatic affect. tie 
lower lip ia now stiff, and his eyes poined. 


e Boppy paceN 
This was my life, and 1 now carry a 
body dotted with’ scars asa) 
Bonatant reminder of what T 
waas--and what 1 have become. 


Bobby stops speaking, staring into Donna. she's shell 
shocked. The studio ia at a lose, ‘The tape on the video 
Cameras spin, making the only nois 


A beat passes and— 


Donna Iocks to the camera, tilting her head as if to say, 
“vikes, better him than mo.” 


awa 
Bobby Dagen everyone, 


Bobby locks over to the side of the atage. A tall, thin 
Brunatte with tanned akin atande, eye-locked with’ Bobby. 


‘The lovely brunette 1s amiling in earnest. Thia is Joce. 
She's stunning. Parfect make-up and long, styled hair. 


Bobby makes a subtle geuture to Joyce aa if to wave Joyse to 
the stage But Donna’ kespe the show moving: 
oka, (came’p) 
Bobby's “L}fewchanging" experience 
Comes to the Civic Audicoriun this 
‘Weekend, T suggeat you check it 


(with a wink) 
icksts are atill available. 


Donna wears a perma-emile and— 


(cowrrweeD) 
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STAGE MANAGER 
And we're out! 


he AGE wancHR cronyon, and, che Light COME UP, the zy 
rodustion people flood the stage. bonna and Bi 
Pige, having a quick handohakos 


Cale, Nina and Suzanne greet Bohby, and they move 
talk: “Their personalities coma out, revealing Wine 
overly excitable speod-talkar, Suzanne as the icy penci’ 
Pusher, and Cale am the puppet mater. 


NINA 
What was that, Bobby? 


Boney 
What'd you mean? 


NA 
‘That's not how wo rehearsed it. 


Before Bobby can respond— 


ALE 
Save it for the dri 


Hing room. 


le omiles to ome of the production ataff, but Mina huffa, 
Yeading Bobby toa dressing room with a wigh that reada, 
‘powBy DAGEN. 


{D0E,_aY_WEME_BTUDIO - DRESBING ROOM = RARLY MORNING a4 
‘The door eam shut and Wina instantly turna to Bobby. 
NMA, 
wan tho big finiah?! You 
Rory, thank Your pretty 
Ag 


co 
wite, and bring her out for’ the 
Bug’ and kiow?! 


ponny 
1 didn’t want to force t— 


vima 
That’a the heart of the sto 
Bobby! “She helped you. get. though 
Ueknowledgnekt. andthe ins, peopl 
Acknowledgment and the Kiso, people 
won't” have an emotional condestsont 


sunANNE 
X disagree. ‘Too mich emotion and 
iv'1i feo! Like pandering-— 


NINA 
Thanks, but how about T handle the 
public! relations and you handie the 
egal work, okay? 


(conmnvED) 
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SUZANNE, 
It's just my opinion. 


‘BOBBY 
E,gpt #t Suzanne, 1 screwed up.-.my 
sault. 


Your feult, Bobby. 

It wasn’t your fault, ust 
Femenber your ballet points next 
Es 


SIMA 
‘These interviews are important. 


Relax, Nina. 


Joyce, having waited patiently for Scbby to surface from his 
entourage, stepe into the circle. 


Bobby instantly Lights up Like a drowning victim being tonsed 


BOBBY 
soyce. 


aoyce ateps forward, looking to Bobby's handlers. 


tepy 2'= 93 Dot interrupting 


cane 
No, we're just wrapping it up. 


Joyce smiles, kissing onthe Lips: te glows, staring 
tovher Like he's been waiting to see her all 


Mina moves out of the room vith Suzanne and Cale right on her 
heels, Cale closing the deor behind then. 


goyce 
T overheard Nina, you were great. 


Joyee puts a hand to Bobby face, caressing it. 
sorcr (cowr‘D) 
Your story is real, and people can 
feel that. It’s your gift. 


A genuine smile croauen Joyce'a,face...and Bobby eventual} 
‘comes around, reflecting her smile. a4 % 


JOYCE (CONT'D) 
vou understand that, right? 


(cownrmvED) 
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posay 
e@ Yeah... 
gover, 


‘This is our shot, Bobby. Do you 
kenow how many people would die to 
be in your position? “this ia it. 
We made it. 


Bobby looks to her, uncertainty covering his fac 


pony 
We don't: need all thi 
ocr 
ut yo gor teen ag thou of 
opie have been affected by your 
Story: hie bag, provided us with 
an amazing new life. 


Joyce touches his face, making eure he's hearing her. 


gorcr (cown’D) 
X know you're overwhelmed at tino 
but we have to keep moving forwar 
Bobby, “You ware meant to do this. 


Bobby looks ups staring into her quivering eyes. He pute hie 
Aeme’on het shoulders, kiseing her forehead.” = 


pony 
1 knows 


CALE, (9.8.) 
Bverything good in here 


Cale hovers in the doorway, tapping hin watch. Robby nods, 
Toading doyce towards Cala, cs 


Atm (conn) 
omorrow we've Sack on with all 
gun, biactng. We've gee the, gony 
farvivor. geaup. minutes 3 
face tine with other survivors, 


FADE TO BLACK: 
14A~148 OMTERRDSC: L4A-148 1an-14s 
1c RX, PoureR stanron ~ wrone aac 


Tt'a the dead of night. A heavy fog passes by the near 
abandoned police stations 9 © ms 0 


JA11_ pushes through the front doors, vearing the, game-clothes 
fhe wore when talked with Gibson. Sho deacends the stairs, 
ooking both waya before hustling down the block. 


® (conrrmreD) 


Evolution IV 03-08-10 ‘TRIPLE YELLOW PAGES 24. 


ade 


1p 


15 


CONTINUED: aac. 


PARANOIA rises within Jill. She moves at a quick pace, 
constantly leaking back over her shoulder until— 


ghe,se0g 4 TRICYCHE right before her. 111 gaspe, turning 
back ané 


A PIG MASK lunges out from the shadows and OVERTAKES HER. 
20WE._RATL Startom — wxoHr Try 


J: JiLL'e eyes fire open. Her eyes dart left and 
FRR panic. 


‘And aa we PULL OUT, the end of har Life bocomes apparent. 


Brand 
Oh no. sch god no...€o! Moo00! 


Panic and terror rocket, through Ji11"# body aa she realzog 
her arma and legs are shackled, spread-eagle and anchored to 
the sides of train depot's gritty wall 


411 Looks about in panic. A DARK SHAPE rivos from behind a 
TARDED CART that otraddies each rail of the track: 


‘The tarped cart MUMS with voltage, Something 4s ALIVE 
Underneath. 


Hoffman's MANGLED FACE rises into view. Mia molat acar 
Completes a SMILE acroae his deranged face. 


Yoftman yonke off the, tarps revealing  MASOIVE ROCKET SHAPED 
BLADE on’ the nowe of the RAGIN CARD: 


Mowrray 
‘You know what the worst part of 
wilting you is, Jill? 

) 
ig able to do it twice. 


WAM! Hoffman elama down the RELEASE LEVER and the cart 
Fockats along the gleaming raile TOWARDS A SCREAMING li. 


not bo! 


ort 
Puck yout! 


SMASH! The cart rame into Ji11, SPLATTERING her into a BURST 
OF PIECES.” Arma.” ‘Lege. Head.’ Chest. All jet into 
opposing direstiona when 

TW2,_JTbL'S APARTMENT ~ BEDROOM - NzGHT as 
ALL jerks up screaming, 

But she's safe in hor bedroom. She catches her breath, 


putting her hands to her face. She shakes her head, 
Suggesting that she's had this dream many, many times before. 


(cowrmvED) 
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‘CONTINUED: a5 
‘The TV drones, having been left on. 


‘EBMALE NEWSCASTER 
(fom 1) 
Dus to recent state budget cute, 
tho state-run Cloar Daw, ot 
Payohiatric doapstal will x 
Glosed, putting further strain on 
Already Svercrowded downtown free 
Clinics and hemolese shelters, 


JiLL reachen over to her bedside table, grabbing @ remote and 
Eurning off the TV. She has nore BOTTLES OF PILLS on her 
bedside table than Anna Nicole saith. 


Zi) grabe 2 pill, taking it down with a swig from her half- 
Filled glass Sf water 2 


tcom FEMME NEwscasTER (co%t’D) 
(from 7) 

Clear Dawn Peychiatric Hospital was 
one of the only care facilities to 
Survive the nation wide budget cute 
Of the 1980' which Led toa number 
Of institutions shuttering and lett 
Rearly ope million patients on the 
Berest without treatment, When 
Clear Dawn clowed ite doore in 
2001, over thres-hundred mentally 
Gisabled civilians were released 
without a destination or a care 
facility to house them. our city 
felt the impact with a spike in 


She slides out of bed, her fest hitting the cold flosr. she 
drops her head into hor hands, letting out a light whisper. 
‘INN. _JTbL' APARTMENT — DAY ASA 


‘The morning sun shoots in through her living room window. 
Silt han cleaned herself up, but she looks casual with 
Sweats, hair back, and Little makeup. 


She moves across the room, revealing the TRON BARS on the 
Dutelde windows. Jill enters the kitchen, snatening a NOTE 
Grom the refrigerator. 

she then pesks through the front door eyehole 


FROM STUL'S P.0,V.2 TWO ARMED POLICEMEN atand on either aide 
Of the door frame: 


GALL knocks on the door. Waite a beat. Hears a knock back 
‘and then unlocks the three locke on tho door. 


CHARLIE 
Something wrong, Ms. Tuck? 


(cowernusp) 
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‘CONTINUED: AISA 
11 hands POLICEMAN #1, know as CHARLIE, the note. He's a 
pleasant young guy with’ sweet amile. 


om, 
Grocery day, Charlie. Make eure 
the bahanas are green this time— 


r 


LLL eighs, patting Charlie on the shoulder as she turns, 
ams 


gill closes the door. Re-locka the locke. And then moves 
back to the plush chair, sitting dewn again to stare ate 
Blank fv sersen. She Léane her heed against the armrests 


= = 15a 


jexy woman in high heels and form-fitted skirt pushes 
Shrough” pair of doore, moving down a hallway: tora 
conference room, She's’ familiar. “Sut her face is not 


ign eTR 0-8 
Bvery night, Tukoap thinking it's 
Going to'get easier the 


(cowrrmueD) 
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‘CONTINUED: a8 
At the center, Bobby site opposite = pretty, young female 


Raned SIDNEY.’ Sidney shakes, the trauma of her Aocrid ordeal 
Hinning ehrigh her body: 


BOBBY 
Sidney, please, go on. You're ina 
safe piace now. 


Sidney nods, her gaze drifting past Bobby to a CHANNEL 5 
CAMERA CREW’ taping the confessional. 


(cowr-) 
Tell ne what happened next. 


‘XIE. SPINNING BLADE ROOM — wrGHT ” 


(FLASHBACK — To Be SHOT) 
Maney" and her boytriend, AEE, clutch onto two cable Ladders 
Eaeing Sach other’, Alex’ in vesonrus, creaming. Thee hand 
SREP 8.000 frow the razor sharp rungs as er ery 
kick Sidney off her ladder. . ia so 


[ftora. Be knew we worked an & 
re 


foam.» -80-;-he ‘made a. game, Wed 
only one of us could Lives.~ 


Sidney cron, doteneivel ting herself. Deneath then, 
TANGE' BEADES'1ike from upolde down AWW MOWERS spin Fapidly® 


(cowr') 
stoptit Please!!! 


xx 
1 don't have a chofew!tt 


{IM,_JIGSAM_SURVIVOR GROUP - uxGHE 8 
RESEND 
Sidney soba. Bobby, atill seated, leane towards her. 
BOBBY 
Ge on. 
Sidney's Lips tremble az she continues talking... 
‘INE._SEINNING BLADE ROOM - uxGHT 19 


FLASHBACK - 70 BE SHOT] 
"a hands StIP. Alex hae her almost down. But then a 
‘RISES within Sidney and— 


(conrmiuxD) 


Evolution IV ‘TRIPLE YELLOW PAGES 20 
19 CONTINUED: a9 
She SCREAMS and KICKS OUT her feet, Alex equare in 
‘the chest and causing him to gasp, ‘losing his grip and 


20 


FALLING DOWN to the spinning Bladse below—SPLAT! 
Sidney SCREAMS as Alex's blood flies up, COVERING her in a 
‘AVE OF RED. 


INT._JIGBAM_SURVIVOR GROUP - NIGHT 20 
PRESENT The water works flow on Sidney now. 


noBay 
Sidney. Look at me. 


Sidney, tears flowing, looks into Robby’ 
BOBBY (CONT’D| 
You made a deciaion, and how did 
that make you feel? 


srowey 


eyes. 


Pree. 
Sidney's Lipe quiver, trying to speak while she’ crying. 


srDwey (conn+D) 
abuive...1 tried to atop 4e 
before, .-but not until that moment 
Slat teally da somethings 


Hew 


‘Bidney looks up to Bobby, euddenly strong. 


SIDNEY (CONT‘D) 
Tt wae mo or hin...and F chowe to 
Live. 

(clenching jaw) 
it wae the best thing that ever 
happaned to mo, 


Bobby empathizes with hr. He's about to ppeak— 


SIMONE (0.8) 
‘that's a bunch of bullshit. 


ALL the eyeo shift to Simone. she aite with her remaining 
hand touching her prosthetic. 


SrmoNE (CONT'D) 
He had to die for you to leave hin? 


Simone looke around to others who aren't as enthusiastic 


about the Jigsaw experience as’ Sidney and Bohby. 


(cowrmmuep) 
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SIMONE (CONT’D) 
The best thing that ever happened 
{ome after being forced to cut off 
my own arm was handicapped parking 
ee the damn mall 

(ee Bobby) 
What ‘the hel! are you even doing 
here with these cameras? 


Simone's anger radiates fron her intense eyes, saveral other 
heada nodding in agreement 


BosBY 
rim hare to illustrate that a 
Eraumatic experience, uch a8 the 
King each of us endated, oan have a 
positive outcome: 


SIMONE 
Oh yeah? And what‘ that? 


BOBBY 
A new perspective on life. 


Simone is about to explode when— 


BOBBY (COWT’D) 
I know you haven't gotten to that 
pine vets and t cegpect shee, ‘But 

Yogk around to ail these 
Deopie taking their lives for 
Granted. 

(beat) 

Eventually they found something 
positive in their experience. 


Bobby shifts, locking back to Sidney as if to make a point. 


BOBBY (coWr'D) 
Sidney, that day when you endured 
She pala fran your game, you 

Uietin, "you became & survivor! 


Looking back to Simone and the others. 


BOBBY (CONT*D) 
vou did something that few could, 
and just that action i remarkable. 


Bobby locks to Simone as if pleading, and she tilte her head, 
ag if hers getting to her just a little bit. 


A slight gliapes of satisfaction crosses Bobby's face, bat 
then Ris eyes connect with Cele, Wina and susanie, 

Staring to'hin: They're cbviously following a ectipt, and 
They non-verbaily urge hin to HIT IS BULLET POINTS. 


(cownmNvED) 
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takes 4 beat and then gets on with the show, sounding « 
bit he's reading off a felepronpter rather than speakin: 
fron the heart. 


BOBBY (CONT'D) 
You made the choice to survive, and 
that's my message, To survive. 


Bobby speaks as mich to the camera as he does the group. 


BOBBY, (COWT”D) 
8. Start your 1ife anew. 
Understand your problems 
Redefine your priorities. 
Verify your self worth through 
Commi tna 


Bobby shoots Joyce a wink just behind the survivor group. 


BOBBY | (coNn’D) 
2. Tgnore your detractore 
Value your Loved: on 


Behind the camera, Cale, Nina, and Suzanne lock on. 


Roupy (cowr’D) 
Bmbrace everyday so if it 
‘survive. 


mist 
Baen through: 
ood," and we are etroag, 


At thin point, the room ig taken in by hie worda. 


BOBBY (coNT*D) 
want to show you all something, 


Bobby pulls open his shirt and displays tyo brutal svara én 
Ris dnusty dese above tie pectoral muscles 


ROBBY (CONT'D) 
My ecare. 


Bobby looks around the room, showing everyone his scar 


BOBBY (coNT’D) 
Our minds might heal, bat 
wil never go away. These 
fo be symbols of shane, 

to be badges of courage 


cially the camera. 
‘hey motion to Joyes 


Hai eye 
waiting in the wings, 


Bobby hesitates and then— 


(connrwveD) 
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eo te fa 

ze Valuing your Loved ones, 

whieh te something never did 

before my ordeal. fut since then, 

"ve folind someone who hae becone 
ana T value 


ot lon 
doves come i bere. 


Joyce steps into the Lights, the camera turning on her. She 
steps to Bobby, kissing him'on the lips 


doves 
T love you 


On the side, Susanne leans into Nina and Cale, happily 
whispering. 


i abe turn a 
ie" gonna pe tiening avay people 
{hn aroven this weekend," °°? 


‘The three by Joyce atepa back 


from the kisa, bul 


lore glean Like thieves 
ing a bit. 


ogey 
X love you, too. 


rt'a a var, endearing moment until— 


Somsone starta to slowly CLAP. One, by ona, the paople in the 
$8Gn Bok tothe pereon disturbing the moments) PP 


‘And when the camera pane to, the clapping, Bobty'a attention 
Mictken avay fron voyee. “tie permncantia arpa 


Ho aite ina feisty chair with yellow note pad 
Hi face freshly shaven, hair 


With a sort of cocked smirk, Dr. Gordon continues to clap, 
hin foot over hin knee ~ exposing his PROSTHETIC FOOT. 


DR. GORDON 
Bravo. fo bu able to auatain auch 
@ traumatic experience, and then 
find the positive in this grizzly 
act 


be. Gordon stops clapping, placing hand on hie ankle and 
akeng arolind to the many People watohing aim. fie eyee 
jertle on Baby. 


DR. GORDON (cown’D: 
a remarkable feat, indeed. 


seed de 


(cowrmusp) 
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sort of tilts his head, not having expected this 
Tntefruption. 


DR. GaRDon (cowr'D) 
2E not a bit perverse. you have, not 
merely @ndured, Mr. Dagen; you have 
‘prevailed. 


pobby stamera, and before he can answer, Dr, Gordon is on 
peutting him off, 


DR. GORDON (coNT*D) 
‘Thank you for ineludiny all of we 
in your promotional DVB, ‘Bobby. 


Dr. Gordon claps again, and the others all join in. Bobby's 
Uncertainty grova, but’ he has to put ons good fac. Ne 
shakes hands, but his gare shifts to Dr, Gordon who turno 
away, moving’from the Foom with a LIMP right am—~ 


‘OMKRNEDSC: 204-21 200 
‘TNE._W_JUWRYARD — GARAGE — wroHT aaa 
ad whips up, in shock. This 1a EVAN. Ho’a a 


fadshenaalch tettoge covering Reba. boned of 
the'car ie nearly bare, stripped down ¢3 the sanentiais 


EVAN 
Wha-where an I? What happened?! 


two headlights YLASH ON, nearly blinding ua. The silver 
vont Grill of a stripped car missing it doore, rear and 
back hood, overtakes Our view. 


‘an omponed car engine ScHEAMS. 2t°a running at full bore ~ 
the pistons violantly bobbing’ up and down. 


RISE AND REVEAL a still ear with no hood and no doors, 
top chopped off." A jack hoida up the back end. 

reve at FULL Spib. “The axle and rear tires 
‘Car DORE NOT MOVE. 


A mounted ign on the wall reads, “PETE'S AUTO BODY." 


Inside the oar, Evan aitn behind the ovareised eteering 
He's a’ akinhosd with tattoos covering nis bodys 
oe fiboard of fhe!car'te Heatiy"bare, strinped down to’ the 
jentaalas 


Evan's eyes are wide. Mouth agape. A SCREAM emitting that 
can barely be heard over the loud engine. 


yan (cont’D) 
asta 


Bvan’a nearly nude body ie STUCK to the weather beaten and 
Gracked vinyl seata. 


(cowrrmuED) 
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He tries to raise his arm, but SUPER GLUE keeps it in place. 
He yanks harder, but DEEP CUTS in hia skin cause his skin £3 
PEEL OFF if he polls too hard. 


EVAN (CONT'D) 
Puck! Help met it 

CHULcHUNK: the spin dial radio churns to life, and a 

CASSETTS TAPE starta to spin. A MARBLED VOICE comes Trom the 

car speakers. it’s familiar. STGSAW. 


game. 


Evan tries to pull hie arms from the seat, but recoils in 
pain aa Sore blood trickles out from his many deep cuts. 


SIGsAM (v.0.) (coWT'D) 
(rom speakers) 


mE 
Get me out ef here!!! Please 

van eyes then rise past the front windshield to— 
TN FRONT OF THE CAR. Highlighted by the front headlights, 
amed SARE reeds a 


the. final skinhead ‘and io NAILED by ie aims 
tothe wall. Jake is directly in the car‘s path. 


(commmmvzD) 


svolution IV 93-08-10 ‘TRIPLE YELLOW PAGES a. 
21K commINUED: (2) 2A 
JAKE 
Bvany you fucki!t Got me outta 
herelt 


Evan ahakea hie head, unable to comprehend the madnesa 
unfolding before his eyes. 


SIGEAW (V0. 
vour fiends follow your ov 
word, Evan.” Therefore, you will be 
the only one capable of Baving then 
and youre 
(beat) 

in thtety aeconde the jack, holding 
Up thie éar will fall, wetting of 
adoadly haln of eventa, In order 
fourtop chia from happening, "you 

jae pull yourselt ftom the’ vinyl 
Bont BE the car and pull the tap 
Tever in front of ‘your 


4 LEVER in front of him, juat out of reach. 


pr tagger ns 
Sener Path ates arta 
Shp herp tal 
mragetitecca tein. 
Horry arte aes ale, 
Boeri ee fe er 
Se Sa 


Bvan tries to pull the skin again, but blood oomus out from 
his deep cuts.. The pain to remove the skin from his arms, 
Tega and back’ is going to be EXCRUCIATING. 
aIGSAW (V.0.) (Conr’D) 

yeaker) 


‘van. ‘The choles Lo 


stte tape ends. A STOP WATCH on the dashboard TICKS 
thirty seconds... twenty-nine... twenty eight... 


VAN 
Puck... fuck... 


ban, Kare and Jake acrean for ivan to rip off hia akin and 
help them." But Evan isn't making mich progré 


DAN 
Fucking doit, man! 


KARA 
Save me! Please! Please! 
(cowrrmuED) 
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Do itttt 


van holds his breath. Grits his testh. And then... RIPS 
HIS ARM FROM THE VINFL. 


aime tt 
ue 4p getp, blood pouring from she wounds that used to 
be kis okt Finn dangion Tike bandages: ie reaches 


forward:..but he can’t reach the lever yet: 
‘The stop watch hits twenty... nineteen... eighteen... 


EVAN (CONT'D) 
Okay... here I qo... here I go. 


Evan holde hie breath and... PULLS FREE HI5 OTHER ARM 2N ONE 
gu 


Gk YANK." He, bellows ta paln-— Tt-is like ‘oft = 
Sandsaid, but this Sand-Aid’ taken off s halg-Snoh of Sleah. 


EVAN (CONT'D) 


PUCK! 


Evan's two arms are free. He tries to lean forward, the 
lever within inches of his fingertips. But the skin just 
below his neck starts to TEAR AMAY.. ‘The cut runs from 
shoulder to shoulder. This ie soft Zieh, and it will be 
‘TWICE AS PAINPUL. 


EVAN (CONT'D) 
God... please... please 


‘The atop watch continues to tick down... twelve. 


eleven... 


SAKE 
Do itt Fucking do itt 


DAN 
You got us into this! Get us the 
fuck out! 


KARA 
Please, baby! Help me! 
‘The stop watch hite the TEN SECOND mark. 


EVAN 
PLL do dt! 122 de itt 


Bvan leans forvard, the deep cut along his back PRALING OFF 
Like the skin from a banana: 


EVAN (CONT’D) 
ABELL 


(cownrNvED) 
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Evan goape, letting out a painful cry, sis eyes ahitt to the 
SHOP WAICE that hits five seconde... four--- three. 


he realization rushes acroes Dan, Hare and Jake that Evan 
isn't going to make st. 
onKE 
You fucking pussy!l! 


Evan stops reaching for the lever and grabs the steering 
heel, bracing himdel? am the stop watch hits ZERO. 


in rapid motion, the jack drops and the car falla forward. 


raRA 
zvaltt 


WHAM! ara’s head is CRUSHED, blood, brain and bone spewing 
Qut at us--SPLAT! The engine BEVS and the tires SPIN, 
finally getting a grip on the ground and jerking forvard— 
ABEELI! 
‘The hooks attached to Dan's arms, face and chest are pulled 
Eight end then—FOe!” Coimrs oF FLESH are torn off — 
iition to his LOWER JAW. 


Dan’s arms are jerked clean from his shoulder - the two 
dangling sppendages sail towards ua like WET ROODLES. 


‘The car rushes tovarde Jake. It picks up speed, crossing the 
garage and— 
‘moo000! tf 


WHAM! ‘the car RAMS Jake right in the face. His head 
EXPLODES in a splash of blood. 


‘The car plows through the wall— 


across the ground of the junkyard and—WHAM! Hite 

‘FORWARD, Flying out of the car 
and smashing face-firet into the windahield of enother car-— 
oRAsHE 


‘The horn blares from the crashed. Snoke rises from the 
engine. One of the turn signals incessantly blinks- 
Evan twitches, his mangled face nov awash in blood. He tries 


tovserean, bul he can only muster a whimper. Byan‘a head 
Siunpe and a STREAM OF BLOOD squirte out from his neck — our 
‘Perabective now AKASH 18 RED. 


ourrmpsc:22 22 
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WE. JIGSAW SURVIVOR GROUP - HALLWAY — NIGHT 220 


Robby and Cale are at a door marked, “EXIT.* A DRIVER in 
Sheap Black euit politely grabe Honby‘s bag. 


goyee, rubbing her shoulders to stay warm, approaches. 


DRIVER 
T can take that, oir. 


noBay 
‘Thanke, 


cale pute a hand on Bobby's shoulder and addresses Joyce. 


ome 
T/L] have him back to ya in 


goyee, 


gover 
Sure, T'1l"be in the car, ok? 


BORBY 
T’m a minute behind you. 


Bobby pecks Joyce on the cheek and she hustles toward the 
driver ho nods, pushing open the door for her and exite. 


caus 
Who's the creepy quy with the cane? 
Ta chat ‘someone’ 1 "should know 


about? Is he gonna cause us a 
problem? 


nosey 

- Don't worry about the 

‘heen around here for a 
he’e just, 

aloaey 

.Skay? Tea gonna happen. 


calming down. 


cane 
Alright man...go back to the hotel 
and get some est. Great job 


tonight. 


soBSY 
‘Thank. 


cane 
X know, it’s a lot of pressing 
pelme_dod fake smites Fight now, 

we're getting popular, and soon 
my friend, we'll get the kind of 
power that builds an empire. 


(conrrwvep) 
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Cale turns, hustling back down the hallway. Bobby watchos 
hina beat, his amirk dropping. We ‘then exita to” 


‘EXT, JIGSAN_GURVIVOR GROUP - PARKING LOT - NIGHT 228 


=the ice cold night. Bobby hustles over to an idling, 
Blacked out ESCALADE: fe triea to open the bask door,’ but <t 
ia LOCKED. Bobby tape the tinted window a few times, ‘but 
nothing happet 


popEy 
(panicked) 
Joyce? You in there? 


Wo respons 
bids window: 


Bobby shivers, moving te the front passenger 


Bonny (cowr'D) 
can you open the “oor.. + 


ut ohby'n voice rails out ay he seen that none ie in the 
driver's’ peat. lie tries the door, but it is also locked. 


(conrzNueD) 
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23-26 
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28 


‘CONTINUED: 228 


Bobby Jocks dow ae sonething catches hie aye. on the 
ground, there 12 a POOL OF BLOOD. Fresh~ 


He benda over, looking closer to the blood, and when he 
stands up again— 


‘The PIG MASK 1 STANDING RIGHT BEHIND aim. 
Bobby turns and a black gloved hand SLAMS into hie neck, 


‘THRUSTING him back against the car. And before he can tight 
Back, a syringe is JAMMED into his ‘neck. 


ourrmmpsc: 23-26 23-26 
POLICE = “ a a 
WHAM! Gibson pushes through the doors into the coroner‘s 
Office. The CORONER locks up. A dock with an elevator is 
hoticed behind him. 
, reson 
Did you prop open the steirvell 
door? ie 


Gibeon motions behind him, back down the hallway. 


cononen 
My bad, won't happen again. 


RING-RING-RING! Gibson's phone chirps. He gives it a quick 
look, answering it. 


GIBSON 
Make sure it doesn’t. You 
Compromise our evidence and... 
Gibeon holds up a trio of apent cigarette butta. 
GIBSON (coNT’D) 
you fellas can ‘snake qutside 
Like everybody else, alright? 


Gibson dropa the smokes into the Coroner's waste hasket. 


CORONER 
Understood. 


Gibson gives him a lock and then takes the call, exiting to— 
‘1D, POLICE STATION - BASEMENT HALLWAY — zoHD 28 
—the basement. hallway. 

crasow 


into phone 
wate" 


Evolution IV 03-08-10 ‘TRIPLE YELLOW PAGES 23. 


29 


30 
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32 


520 


33 


‘EXE. THE JUNRYARD - GARAGE — NxGHT 29 


Rogers, Gibson's right-hand-man, etands outeide the entrance 
to the’ garage. He looks in the’huge hole in the wall caused 
by the Grashed car. Tha area is detted with several 
UNIFORMED OFFICERS and a couple of suited DETECTIVES. 


ROGERS 

reve Rogers; Tm at the junkyard 
va \togers. Tm at the 3 

down on Seth, 


" z -0 30 


Gibson turns a corner, passing a docr that reads, “EVIDENCE - 
SIGEAW KILUEN."” wails Gibeon doesn’t slow down, we get 


Guimese of fldor-to-veiling Jigsaw traps and devices. 
reson 
(into phone) 


way? What happened? 


Before wo see too much, ve find Gibson again aa passes STAIRS 
that lead up to the fifst floor. In order fo access the 
Steir, one has to pasa through a LOCKED BOUBLE DOO} 


urerepsc:31 31 
EXD. THE JUNRYARD - GARAGE - wzgHD 32 


Rogers eyes the CRASHED caR in the distance, and the BLOOD 
TRATE leading out of the hole in the wall. 


ROGERS 


into. phone 
a cali'cane Sa about » car crash. 


(beat) 
‘here's 8 new game. 
= = wroun 320 
Gibson stops dead in hie tracks. 


ereson 
Do we have a witnes? 


ROGERS (V.0.) 
Not thie tims. 


Gibson turns into another doorway, passing @ eign that reads, 
SINTERNAL AFFAIRS” and entera—= "Sn? * 29" 


THE. POLICE STATION — INTERNAL AFFAIRS - NIGHT 33 


srthe Internal Affairs office. rt is smaller and sore 
intimate than the other parts of the precinet. There are 
jeveral desks jammed into a bullpen and a giant BULLETIN 
BOARD with al the photos of Jigaaw victims. 


(conrrNvED) 
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34 


34a, 


CONTINUED: Fr 
rBso 
How many bodies? 


ROGERS (V.0.) 
There are enough pisces here to 
make around four. 


‘hove then ere photos of Joh Ananda-andtioftnan. Wotan 
fe the only one without. ¥ throug 


A young, attractive fenale IA officer ite before a computer, 
Gulekiy’igoking ups Rhie 1a PALMER. 


co SE 
isnt 
a 

peop eg 


Understand? 
(beat) 
t!m on my way. 
‘KIT, 8HR_ JUNRYARD_— GARAGE = NXGHE 34 


in virtually No SOUND. 


Gibyon kneela next to Dan‘# Limp, armies body. He looks up, 
oving pant Kara‘s, smashed head, following hs SMEAR GP 81,00 
foxona the garage floor to Jake fleas body and the hole 


ELEES busz around the three corpat 
Ghboon locks back over hia shoulder, Rogera, the uniformed 


find suited detectives watching him.’ He stops aver Jake and 
out the hole in the wall to a 


‘EXT,_NWE_JUNKYARD — NIGHT aan 


Gibson follows the wreckage that leada to 
Tts turning eignal blinks, Smoke rises 
‘the hood. 


Te'w the location from earlier. ‘thes 


Byan'e mouth Jo againet the glags, an it he's biting st. 
Gibaon triea to check Evan's pune. 


(cowrrnueD) 
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yan, JERES UP, epitting Blood and hie missing 
EnethsGinsos Smee Bick, nearly failing cher 


With the slurred speech of a punch drunk boxer, Evan is 
barely audible — his mouth gushing Blood. 


grBsos 
Get the medics! 


{DNT,_SHR_JUNRYARD — GARAGE - BIGHT 38 


‘time has passed. Evan is quickly carted avay by a team of 
medics trying to kesp him alive. Gibson stande with his arma 
Grossed, staring at DAN’S DEAD BODY being put into a BODY BAG 
by @ ASSISTANT? iy 


The Masiatant Coroner winces, making briet eye contact with 
Gibson: 


GrBsos 
(to Coroner's Assistant) 
Bag those bodies and get them back 


Feeombling = clue, alright? 
(beat) 4 


‘he, ngiatant coroner node and noves a bit faster; Gibsce 
looks away, his eyes focusing on = iat reads, "PETE'S 
auro-popy.* 


ROGERS (0.8.) 
Gideon. 
Hogers waves in the distance, motioning to the bathroom. 
e as = 36 
It’a a tiny bathroom that hasn't been cleaned since it was 
first built. There's a stench and the FLIES ARE THICK, 


forcing Gibson to cover his mouth. Rogers pointe to the 
MIRROR’ on the wall 


ROGERS 
Hoffman vas expecting you. 


On the mirror, in blood, the words are written, “GIBSON - SEE 
FOR YOURSEL?. 


Beneath it, the source of the stench and where the FLIES are 
buzzing the most is revealed — the REVERSE BEAR TRAP from Saw 
Vi. Plesh still stuck inside. 


(cowrrmveD) 
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36 consTNUED: 36 
grmson P 
re: reverse bear trap) 
weit Ioak "at thats s please get 
forennica on thia and tell vem to 
haul asa, This needs to be dusted 
but Gibson's eyes stay on the reverse bear trap 
fuianstevine etn swan. 
37 omrmmmpgc: 37-42 a 
43° AWE, JTEL's APARRIWT — wraHr 43 
JiL1's at the door, taking the groceries from charlie, ‘The 
Becond security guard ie over Charlie's shoulder. 
ort 
‘thank 
CHAR 
Wo problem. Also got your mal. 
Sho closes the door and moves to the kitchen. 
‘pulling out. the bananas and 
the stems, just like she asked. 
YALL ata then down and notices something odd about a PARK 
OF MATL. Her nae io band written on one that hasn’t been 
opened, and there ia no return addrena. 
J412 cautiously opena the parcel, locking inside to find 
SURVEILLANCE #HOTOS taken Sf her” from outeide hex windows. 
th, (cown*D) 
oh god. 
‘The laat thing ia a note, written in blood, *Z WANT 
BORER, Chie 8h. 
DAM-DAN-BAM-BAN-BAM!1 A thundering knock from the door, 
startles Jill. 
ort (cont’D) 
charli 
3411 moves to the door, yanking it open to find Gibson 
atanding there, Rogers’ over his shoulder. 
crasow 
You broke our deal. 
49n-428 Ontpmmpse: 420-438 430-438 
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WE. THE MATE - DELIVERY ROOM - wiGHD 44 
Bobby Lies on his side with DRIED BLOOD STAINS covering his 

MOUTH and LIPS. "He Jerks back to consciousness, sesing that 
he’s inside a CYLINDRICAL CAGE known as = GIBBES. 

Bobby cringes, touching his SORE JAW and wiping his face. 


BOBBY 
Jeous-.+ 


He grabe the bara containing him when— 


FIASH-PLASH-PLASH! Three Lights coms to life revealing that 
Bobby is surrounded by a PILE OF SHARP DESRIS. Bobby twlsts 


ground, gesing chat. @h “B.URW.E.WR,” is written of the 
bottom of the cage in red paint. 

op the staircase noxt to Sobby, a painted on phrase reads, 
“QUART YOUR LIFE ANEW.” 


ZECcCCHREE!!! A TV in the corner flashes on. An image 
flickers. The back of a head 1s seen. White skin. Black 
hair. ‘The head slowly cranes around, revealing..-20m DOLL. 


‘The doll glares out at the camera. 


pont 
(from sereen) 

Hello, Bobby. T want to play a 

game. 


Robby gasps at the aight of the doll. 


out (cown‘D) 
(rom soreen, 

eo have reer Menten, fame, and 

notoriety based upon your etary of 

Survival: Many have Sided in Your 

Saube, but few know the eruth 
(beat) 

You have never 
been ins trap nor have you ever 
been touted. today, thege Liss 
‘Will come full caseie and you will 
Youre if you truly have wnae it 
takes to Sell youfsel? a aurvivar. 


Bobby tries to pull the bara, but they don't give. 


com BOE, (CONT'D) 
(som sorsen 

the age you find yourself in will 
symbolize’ your rebirth, ‘this being 
the tizet step towarde’ “tarts 
your Life anew: snd “understanding 
Your probiens- 


(conrzwoep) 
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‘the TV image changes to display Jo} 


secon OEE, (CORED) 
rom soreen) 
tn the next simty minutes, you must 


‘of 1 


die. 
Bobby shudders, hin breath taken away by seeing Joyce. 
outs (coWR'D) 


(trom acreen) 
nye or die, Bobby ~ make your 
choice, ef ‘i 


en the monitor 
ding on’ the pod 


CH-CHUNKI A winch comes to Life and the gibbet 4a HOrS™D UP 
directly over the PILE OF SHARP DEBRIS. 


The DIGITAL CLOCK over the exit door begins to click down 
from 60100..+-59859.4.59% 


Bobby holda on tightly to the bas 
CHAIN to pull. We howitantly 


WUAM! ‘The bottom of the gibbet FALLS AWAY, and Bobby nearly 
dropa out, ‘But he grabs the bara, hia lega flailing oll 


Below him, the xasor pharp debrie awaite. 


Bobby grunta, holding on with both handa. lle begins to awing 
out Ais Lega: 


away fom Jiguaw and displays 


And after a moment, Bobby gete his momentum going. He's 
going to try to jump clesr of the debris. 


Bobby holda, tight, gwinging hia lege. His arma begin to 
take. He isn't going to be able to hold on much longer. 


After a few more kicka—— 


Bobby's arm give way and he falls to the floor—THUD! ve 
jase misses the pile of debris. 


He rolls to his eide, regaining his breath, tie oyee shitt 
to the Tv, seeing his wife CRYING and calling out for him. 


(cowrrNvED) 
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CONTINUED: (2) mn 


gore 
(from Screen) 
Bobby?! can you hear me?! 


INE. THE MATE - THE SUN DANCE ROOM — wIcHE 440 


Joyce ona PEDESTAL. There ie a chain around her neck and 
‘existe, Keoping her, standing in place. A MONITOR before her 
Hlickete, allowing her to see Bobby's progre: 


goxce 
What de thia?! 


‘At tho base of the pedestal, we notice that the chains 
Securing Joyee all feed int a device that ham the look of a 
MASSIVE GRINDER. 


Bahind Joycs, near the floor, there ie a SMALL, PORTAL WINDOW. 
AE this point, she doesn't even notice. 


A digital clock ticks down from 59:05. Beas 


‘uD. PHE MADE — DELIVERY ROOM — 448 


Bobby stares at his pleading wife, his face crumbling. She 
looks up at him, crying for help. 


soxce 
(from screen) 
why is this happening!? why?! 


His eyes lover in shame. He shakes his head and looks away, 
his mind drifting back to... 


urease: 45-478 45-478 
IHE._BAR — tor aren 
(FtaswRack ~ 70 BE SHOT) 

Smoke hovers below the ceiling of this arepit-of-a-bar Like 
an urban haze. Sad gacks hunch over their pints of beer and 
Pick at the dishes of free peanuts, 

A downtrodden man with shabby clothes sits at the bar mnoking 
and watching the TV drone on ‘This ie Bobby at an earlier 
times 


Gale sits nowt to him. me wears a flashy, albeit cheap, uit 
and talks up some trashy Barfly, not noticing the TV. 


(compra) 
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FEMALE NEWSCASTER #2 
(£zm 5v) 

ss-ad the city stays crippled in 
ear from the Jigsaw killings, 
chilling new ‘from the latest 
Survivor provide a reminder of the 
physical and mental toll these 
Seadly games can take. 


notions for the BARSENDER to get him two more drafts 
Band cale., Bia eyes then to the TV again as a 
SeaN'is seen.” she has enort hair, bright blue 

oer op epigere mns 


ons 
(zon 2) 

this horrible event was happening 

to nevscand in that nomeaty that 

Souent that this hing threatened 

{oveake everyshing avay, even che 

pain, I realised ubat 1’had left to 

ive: “and 1 didn't want to let 

East go. 


Bobby tilts his head aa hie intrigue grows. 


‘The bartender sets down the two drafts. Cale grabs his, 
poticing that Ye" capeivared Sy soan's stary on the TV. 
ESisons up ae wel. TPivared BY = 


Zn that moment, Joan seems to lot go, the slightest of amiles 
goming to her face.” But the image auitches back to Fenale 


FEMALE NEWSCASTER #2 


(from FV) 
tocal officials have urged that if 


Fonale Newscaster 2's voice trails out as Bobby locks avay, 
Slearly shaken by Joan's wards. a 


(comrmven) 
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CONTINUE! 


@ 478A 


BoBsy 
TE something Like that doesn't 
change your perspective on life, T 
Son't know what will. 


cane 
Yeah, and if those people weren't 
80 flicked up after their ganoo, 

they'd make'a mint selling thelr 


storie: 
ROBEY 
You really think so? 
cane 
(scotting) 
fuck ‘yeah. 
Bobby, contemplating, looks to Cale and then back to the TV. 
XM, 8HR MASH ~ DELIVERY ROOM — NxGHE 4788 
PRESENT 


Bobby cringes as he looks avay from hin wife. There 1e a DOOR 
he ground level. Bobby trie the doct, shaking the 


handieas A Jingling sound alerta Bobby that~ 
XT. TIM WARK = DELIVERY ROOM ~ mxane AATBBA 
—-the ground level door handles are CHAINED from the OUTSIDE. 
‘THE,_TI_ MASE ~ DELIVERY ROOM = wxGH Aa7BB 


otby locks for another option of progreas. te mov 
Seaifoanes coming toa door with the Writtan message, 
“TompenazakoOOR PRODEENS.* 


up the 


(FLASHBACK - 70 BE SHO) 
Bobby and Cale have moved over to a more intimate table, 
talking in hushed tone 


CALE 
Nobody known who {a doing this, ao 
who's to say you weren*t in 'a trap? 


OBEY 
No one, T guess. But I don't know 
if Dean sell it like her, 

(HORE) 


(conrrwvED) 
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‘CONTINUE 
Boppy (cown'n) 

{motioning to 7¥} 

Did you see her face 


cane 
If you can't, you're dead in the 
water, but if you oan, they'll love 
you, Bobby. 

Bobby thinks, lowering his head. 


caLE (conr’D) 
ean you do it? 


BOBBY 


x 
Bobby nods hie head, trying to convince himself. 


CALE 
Wo're gonna need some help. know 
Ehege Evo great girl0, who! Gan 
handle publicity and legal. 


BOBBY 
Wo can trust them? 


CALE 
Just, let me put the team 
together... 


Z a a7 


Bobby Looks avay from, 
looks away from Joyce 
throigh the door Loading’ee a 


TRH MAKE = HALLWAY — NIGHT am 


paLiway. Tita tight with a RED LINF down the mddis 
Hooitantly, Bobby éollows the Tine. But he soon cones to 
fork in thé hallway. 


‘he red Lipe ia tolling him to go left, but he looks right, 
The right hallway ia blocked by eharp fUNKS OF DEARIS and 
ALOR WIKE. "Bobby sees if he can get through, but it would 
be a painful proposition. 


le hesitates a second, something running thraugh his head... 


{HWE,_5W MER DELIVERY ROOM — exoHT 47a 


(rrasHmack) 
‘The doll speaks from the screen. 


(cowrrwuED) 


Evolution 1V 03-08-10 ‘TRIPLE TELLOW PAGES a. 


ase 


CONTINUED: a7Ba 
pou: 
SUS mE SY open the path ot 
ourerepsc: 472 ae 
(INTHE MASE — BALLWAY — BIGHT 076 
‘PRESENT 


Bobby looks down to the red line, following it down the left 
hallway. And after taking @ few steps 


PEASE! A light turns on, highlighting a cracked doorway. on 
the door, the message is'written, “REDEFINE YOUR PRIORITIES.” 


Bobby freezes. He looks back to the hallway and then turne, 
pushing through the door and entera— 


‘INT. TEE MASE — TEE SPEAKING ROOM — uIGET aa 


mall room with virtually no Light. Bobby eases into the 
room and 


FEASH-FIASH-FIASE! Three lights turn on, highlighting Nina 
Gitting between four metal poste vith devices attached to 
then.” She's on a chair in & straight Jacket, her head held 
back by a hacneos. there is a neck device with KNIVES 
threatening to stab her throat. 


A METAL WIRE sticks up out of Mina’s mouth, forcing her to 
mumble and jerk her bedy- 


BOBBY 
Minal? Are you okay?! 


mA 
Help me, Bobby! I can’t move! 


Mina‘s words are a GSRELED MESS because of the wire. 
tries to find a way into the cube, but there isn’t one. 


Wing motions to a MICRO-CASSETTE RECORDER. It hange from the 
ceiling, next to an X-RAY. 


ROBEY 
1/11 get you out! 


Robby grabe the recorder, pressing PIAY. The tat 7 
iolléwad by s Riss and then oS: 


(cowerUED) 


Evolution IV 03-08-10 [TRIPLE YELLOW PAGES 
ase CONTINUED: 
g20sam (V.0.) 
(trom tape) 


Hello, Bobby: Before you is one of 
Your trusted colleagues. she has 


Loday'ahe Will be rewarded fof her 


Nina straine, eveat sliding down her face. 


STGSAW (Y.0.) (coNr’D) 
(from tape) 
In the x-ray you will see a 
key..-the key to Nina's survival, 
which will shut off her device. 
Gniy you are able to pull it out, 
but if will not come basily. Tf you 
fail to remove the fishhook from 
har throat, the blades around har 
heck will cone together, quieting 
her for good. 


Bobby locks to the x-ray, seeing the MEVAL HOOK AND KEY 
sitting in Wina’s STOMACH. 


JIGSAW (V.0.) (cowD’D) 
(from Tape) 
You have one minute to help her 
But remember to “redefine 


whisper, the blades on her throat 
will advance, and your efforts will 
Be most. 

(beat) 
WilL'Wina, Live or die, Bobby. the 
Ghoice is’ yours. 


to life, t's 


The tape cute out and the engine £2 
Elsctrenis, #0 it only makes s LOW HM. 


50. 
ado 


SUSE ON: There io a DECIEEL METER on the top of the engine, 
a LIGHT BAR rising at the slightest bit of SOUND. 


Nina CRIES OU and the decibel meter RISES INTO THE RED. 


MINA 
Bobby! 


CH-CHUNK! Tho engine REVS and the blades CLICK A NOTCH, 
moving CLOSER to Nina‘e neck. 


(commrwu=p) 
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@) ae 


Bobby rushes Nina, pulling desperately on the knives 
‘threkconing her nook: they won't budge. Anchored In steel. 


soBBy 
Be quiet! 


Bobby pulla fruitlessly. He realizes he haa to play to win. 


Nina bites her Lip, and the decibel meter drops out of the 
red. ‘The engine dies down and the blades stop advancing. 


Bobby puts hie finger to hin Lips, and they both realize that 
‘they HAVE 70 BE QUIEN. 


‘The room Jo SILENT besides the low hum of the engine. 
Bobby moves to the top of the box, touching the wire. 
Slowly, he 


the hook up-oat of Nina'a peith. 
Mina geinaceo, and Hobby knows ‘to ease up on the pulling. 


Nina MOANS a bit, and the decibel meter xipes inte the red 
Just & second. 


Bobby freezes, and the decibel level drops, the engine 
ataying at a tow hum, 


‘Tho clock ticks down to 0; Cres 


047 


Hobby makeo a aignal to Wina that he’ about to pull up on 
the Wires" "she adds, closing her ey or ine 


After a few smooth pulls, the hook ABRUPTLY STOPS. Mina 
Ghonns rh PATH 


NENA 


od = CH-CHUNK! the engine fir 
up and the knives move CLOSER "0 WER THROAT. 


hor pain. ‘the engine dies down 
dvancament.. 


the wire a bit, bobbing it up and down to get it 
pain For Wina ig EXCRUCIATING, but she can't make 


Bobby feels glack on the wire and is able to pull up again. 
He gently guides it'up through Wina'# eacphagus. 


Wina winces, TEARS #Liding out of her ey 
yeing Nina's pain. His eyes 


a 
Sheet £5" the 


‘The clock reada 039... 0:98.,.0237. 


(cowrrwve) 


gvolution IV 03-08-10 (TRIFLE YELLOW PAGES 82. 


rey 


CONTINUED: (3) MB 


still has plenty of tims. Bobby starts to pull again. 
Gentineter by’ centineter.  ie'n getting closer and Closet 


SNAG! The wire TIGHTENS. Nina‘s eyes shoot open. She gags 
in pain. 


NENA (COWE'D) 
Ahh... 


‘The decibel level rises but it's only 
fomentariiy. “Tae engine stays seiil 


But the clock is ticking down passing 0:30...0:29...0:21 


Nina's eyes atesin, looking up to Bobby tries to bob 
the"dce! "but the hook nan’r Contes Laden. 


The frustration is rising within Bobby. 
Wina‘s eyes dance between the dwindling clock and Bobby. 
.0219., 


‘the clock reads 0:21...0:20. 


Robby ian‘ making any progres, the hook lodged in tina’ 
throke!*"ahe pain’ ts betontng too Hct RD 


IMA (CONT'D) 
Pull it outitt 

Gu-CHUNE! | The engine FIRES UP a2 the decibel: meter TOPS OUT 

ON THE NED. “Mina BELLOWS in pain. ‘The knives advance, now 

PRESSING AGAINST FLESH and causing her to SCREAM. 


MINA, (cowe’D) 
Fucking do ittt! 


Bobby gives the wire a HARD PULL AND 


SPLAT! The hook u blood 
spitting out like = fountal 
NIRA (cowE’D) 
agaitt 


‘The decibel meter stays in red, and the knives keep clickin 
forward, causing Nina’ to GASP and MOAN. x 


‘The clock ticks down 0:10...0109. 
Bobby has no choice but to YANK WITH ALL HIS MIGHT AND— 
RIIIP/!! the hook ia pulled up through Nina's throat, 
‘THARING APART HER WIND PIPE. 


0308. 


She gasps in pain, the clicking knives DRAWING BLOOD. 


The clock is almost out 0:05...0:04...0203 


(cownrnuxp) 
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‘CONTINUED: (4) aes 


‘Bobby jerks the wire Like = fisherman reeling in a tuna, the 
yize(gestling locas: sloods Sprints out of Rina'e mouth’ as 


‘and key POP OUT— 
Bobby tries to grab the BLOOD-COVERED KEY when— 
0202.-.001,-.0200. 


‘The engine REVS, pushing the knives together at FULL STRENGTH 
AND--SELATIIt ihe 1s dearly decapitated by the knives 
Penetrating bar neck. 


She lets out a gurgled last breath. 


Bobby slides back off the cubs, hitting the ground hard. He 
gasps in horror. 


he clock continues to drop 53:19... 53:18... 53417... 
‘DNP,_3UE MATE — THE Suu DANCE ROOM — wxcHE 
Joyce’a head whips up as—— 

‘the digital clock ticks down 53:16...53115. 


WHAM! ‘The gears of the MEAT GRINDER before Joyce tire up for 
S'second, JERKING HER TO HER KREBS. 


Joyce screams as sha hits the floor of the pedestal. 
‘Thankfully, the geara stop. Joyce collects herself and locke 
to her monitor. 


soyce 
What happened?! Bobby?! 
cae 


He takes one last look at Nina, a chill running down hia 
spine. “Bobby's first sight of authentic death Live and up 
‘ie more than he bargained for- 


oBBY 
(a whisper) 
I'm sorry.-+ 


Bobby turns, moving tovards the door out of the room— 
OMETXRDEC:48-488 498 
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. SarE HOUSE — = wx a9 


In the bagement of a aafe house, Jill standa in the corner 

sing. "The cobweb-covered ceiling is low and there 1s 
Titeie 1ight other than a couple Ranging bulbs. Gibson holds 
SOMETHING, setting it down ona rickety table. 


GrEsoN 
re: plastis bag) 
mat/e'a Peal clever design. 


Gibacn hae set down the REVERSE BEAR TRAP. 


crason (cowr'D) 
Yours or your husband's? 


oe 
Everything was him. 


Grpsow 

Right...well, here‘a my problem... 
(get reverse bear trap 

srothis was left Zor me and your 

Hngerprinte are alllill over it, 


GALL doesn’t need to respond as Gibson points to her. 


GIBSON (CONT'D) 

When you told me Woffman had it in 

for you. you hover mentioned 

was because you tried to kill him. 
(beat) 

There's a new game going on...does 

that surprise you? 


om 
fo. 


GIBSON 


beat 
Toate believe that, o411. untin t 
fibd Mark Hoffman, thia ia" your new 
home. Get conty= 


No? 


Pend 
If he found me at that apartment, 
what’makes you think he can't #ind 


expson a 
‘The apartnent was easy, but this 
place has the Rignest fever of 
Security outside of the station 
itself. 


PALMER (0.8) 
sir? 


(cowrrwveD) 
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50 


50 


‘CONTINUED: 49 


Gibson and Jill look over as Palmer, the female IA officer 
from earlier, peeks into the room, 


crssow 
What is it, Palmer? 


She heaitates to speak in front of Jill, 90 Gibson atepe to 
Palmer, blocking Jill’a perspeative with hie body. 
PALMER 
‘hie was sent here,..addresned to 
T1LL."foftman’s got Gur location. 


Gibson sighs. 


Grpson 
Goddamn. «+ 


ater woare plastic gloves and holds « OyD with the yorda 
"PLAY Mi" written acrosa it." Cibeon suspiciounly ayes it, 
motioning for Pelmer to move back into the adjacent room, 

2 2 = 50 


jo 


‘The control room ia just off of the main basement. the: 
‘TCH EQUIPMENT and MONITORS that divplay the mirrounding 
Property and the reinforced entry pointe, 


Palmer oite at a computer, inserting the DVD. She holda a 
phone ont to Gibson. 


PALMER, 
Teta Rogera. 


Giboon grabe the phone, putting it to his ear. 


crnsow 
(into phone) 
wnat? 


‘EXT._2HR_JUWKYARD = wxGHT 50a 
Rogers stande in the middle of the junkyard holding his cell. 
2°fnall car FIRE burns Behind hime . 


ROGERS 

(into phone) 
Wo just had a amall explosion in a 
Bar at the erime acer 


(comrrveD) 
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cowrrwuED: 50a 


exasox (v.0.) 
(£rom phone} 
anyote: axe 
But before Gibson can complete his sentence—XA-BLOOMI!! the 
Gar BRPLOES COMLETELE, Caseing Rogers to duck 


= 08 


Gibson pulis the phone away from his ear, the explosion 
ECEOING: 


‘EXE. THE JUWRYARD ~ NIGHT soc 
‘An orange BALL OF FLAME rises inte the air, the burning car 
practically torn in half. 

EMERGENCY PERSOSNEL fall back, protecting thensslves. 


Prone) 
into phone) 
thers fe ghee! 


Gresou 
(from phone) 
Get dot of thera. 


= sop 


Gibson asts down the phons, the concern on Palmer ia evident, 
but Gibson stays focused, pointing to the computer. 


GrBsow 
Play it. 


Palmer does a she’s told, clicking a few buttons and— 
SULCOMPUTER SCREEN: The picture flickers and then = nearly 
Btrren room ig goon. there's s window with blinds covering 
nost of it. A beat passes and then someone camera, 
Taking it Off ite mount. ze 


‘The images shakes, and then the pereon turns the canara lens 
onto themselves ~' revealing Hoffman. 


(conrziuED) 


Evolution TV 03-08-10 ‘RIPLE YELLOW 7acES 7. 


sop 


51 


52 


courrsuEn: son 
Bis hair is longer and unkempt. tis face has somevhat 
healed, but he still has guariy scare chat cross his face 
ike Bignvays on 8 Bap. Sofiean locke into the len 
sOFPHaN 
(20m Seneca) 
Helld, Gibson---been a long time. 
Gibeca shifts in his chair, ansious. 


Hoffman moves around, the image jittering and hard to follow. 


Hoffman enirks and the image cuts out. 


reson 
Let'a move her to IA offices. Lock 
it down.” No one gets in without my 
auehority. 


2 = = Bt 
Joyoe's tear-streaked eyes rise to the monitor, seeing Bobby 


oving dovn a hallway. The flames from the fife cannons stay 
at the sane level, causing her to SWEAT. 


= 
Seer 
(THE. THE MASE - HALLWAY - SIGHT 82 
Richy anata Soe Si 
eS 


(from screen) 
You can do this! 


(cowermED) 
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55-558 


5c 


ConsINUED: 22 
Bobby runs hia hands through his hair, hia heart racing. te 
Steps Gown tho hallway, following the’ red Line. Ata fork in 
the"tead, there iu a door that reals, “D0 NOP ENTER. 


‘The red line goes further down the hallway. A PHOTO lies on 
the ground before Bobby. He roaches down and picks it up. 


it ig a black and white photograph of the SURVIVOR GROUP, 
aomingly Taken from a diseance.' the aurviver group ite in 
the middle of an empty church floor. 

Bobby eases back, his mind remembering 
INE. JEGBAW SURVIVOR GROUP — HALLWAY — oAY 520 


(PRASHBACK ~ 10 BE SHOT) 


Bokby hovers asar the doorvay to the group, a meeting just 
beginning t2 gather. At this point, Bobby’ Jen" the polished 
Showman in frant of ‘the cetera: Ho’ weare’a hooded 
aveatahirt, and he avoids eye contact. 


Bobby ie about to leave when— 


DR. GORDON (0.5.) 
‘The first otsp is the hardest. 


Bobby locks aver, seeing Dr. Gordon. He hesitates and Dr. 
Gardén motiona for him to enter the roam. 


DR. GORDON (coWT'D) 


After you. 
BOBBY 
‘Thanke. 
Bobby entera, and Dr. Gordon watches him closely. 
‘ourmmpsc:53 53 
iw. cE ware — a 54 


PRESENT 
Bobby follows the red line. He turns a corner, seeing # door 
with’a message above it that reads, “VERIFY YOUR SELY WORTH 
'FEROUGH COMMITMENT." 


Bobby takes a deep breath and steps forward, pushing throu: 
the door and inven ‘i ca 


‘ourermpsc: 55-553 55-558 
Bom Ss ssc 


~-a small room that resembles an old gym. there is an exit 
at the opposite end. ae 


(cowrrmueD) 
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‘conTmuED: ssc 
Suzanne Lies horizontally on a CIRCULAR TRACTION SED. Hers 
arms and legs are tied down, and there is a MEDICAL EALO 
attached to her head- 


‘The DIGITAL CLOCK ticke down 4 


2. 


SUSANNE, (0,5-) 
Who's that?!” Who's there?! 


Bobby gets closer to the metal cage. 


1 Who did you tell? 
‘fuck did you tell? This ia 
Yon dnvekis because of 


Bobby polis at the gate, but it’s locked tight. 


BOBBY 
know! I know! 1/11 get you outt 
Suzanne begins to break down, shaking her head. 


Scene with bench, but, to mount it and pull the 
bare towards him, Sobby would have to bury a JAGGED METAL 
EDGE into his entire upper torso- 


(gracking) 
‘This is on you! ztva all on yout 


‘BOBBY DOBBS. 
3/12 get you our— 


But before Bobby can finish his sentence, an OBJECT awi 
down behind him, SMASHING through a glass windoy——CRASE! 


Bobby ducks and flinches, looking back to see a DOLL in a 
gnall GISBET CAGE Like the one he was in momenta before. Its 
dead eyes stare into Bobby, and ita mouth begine to move— 


pout 
Hello, Sobby.. ‘That feeling running 
through your ‘is fear.” The 
fear of not Lf you have 
What it takes eo euxvive. 


(cowrmugp) 
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SUZAINE 
bon't let me dis, Bobby! 


23 
Before you is = woman deeply in 
need of your help. he svore an 
Sath Sf Sthice, bat instead "ssw no 
Sel 


CH-CHUNK! Geare ghift at the base of the traction bed and 
she begins to shift FORWARD —CLICK-CLICK-CLICK! Her face 
drops fovards the three spears. 


‘SUEANSE 
Don’t let me distil! 


soasy 
won't! 


Bobby steps to the roving device. He tries to pull the two 
Bare withsue sitting, bot ot" ‘sible, che meights 
Reiging them Gown ave too heetys = 


sorry! 

site on the bench, gripping the two bars. He gives it 
epulls the vaigit being itiage. "As he polia’the 
Jagged motel Paessrne NEAINGT Sie CENEE. 


He gaeps, letting go of the bare—SiAM! The weights slam 
down into the flor again- 


com’ 
come anil! eae 


CLICK-CEICK-CLICK! The traction bed moves closer to the 
three spears, the mouth one already right at her lips. 
SOEAMNE (CONT'D) 
You're running out of timel!! 


(CONTINUED) 
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‘CONTINUED: (3) ssc 


Robby grits his testh, yanking back the two bars. ‘The jagged 
alige presses into his chest. 


but he keeps polling. with the weighta raised, 


Bobby gas} 
ough 


Zan soe that he has to poli the two bars far 
forward that they will lock into the OFF POSITION. 


SUZANNE (CONT'D) 


Hurry! 


The mouth spear is in Suzanne’s mouth, preventing her from 
Speaking clearly. The eye spears are CENTIMETERS AWAY. 


Bobby acreane, palling with ALL BIS MIGHT. Veine bulge on 
Bis feck. ia Face 13 Fes. = 


CLICK-CLICK-CLICK! Suzanne SCREAMS and GAGS as the mouth 
Spear jams into her throst and the two eye spears are about 
‘$b PIERCE HER EYEBALLS. 


sosBY 
woult 


Bobby almost has it when 


CLICK-CLICK-CLICK! The traction bed keeps moving forvard and 
the three spears SINK INTO SUEANNE'S EYES AND MOUTH. 


Her body tenses up...and then she goes slack. Dead. 
WHR! Bobby releases the weights, letting out a 0} 


pou, 
Ba-ha-ha-ha-hat tt 
Rage rises within Bobby, locking to the mocking doll. 
s 2 = ssp 
Dread crosses Joyce's face as— 


soree 
Bobby! 

Want! the Meat Grinder’s geare fire up yet again and 

Soyee Sewn'en ali Zoare: SStAm ‘Bet Sele‘ andpaine’ slap the 

ground Beneath her 


Mists for Berto gulp Give alee ate | Pane eubaides tong 


‘THE. SHE MASE — THE SEEING ROOM ~ wxGHT sz 


CLICE! & door leading out of the room opens. Sobby’s eyes 
adrift to Suzame’s Limp body. 


The dropping digital clock reads 41:10...41:09...41208. 


(cowrTnUED) 
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‘conmEMUED: 555 
Anguish washes over Bobby, the doll still cackling. 

BOL 5 “1 = 36 
‘he cart carrying the THREE BODY BAGS from the Junkvard ere 
pushed into the Coroner's Office. A COROMER WORKER notions 
f5'the Coroner, who has earphones on, analysing siides. 

CORGKER WORKER 
Gibeon says he wants you on these 
right away. 


conoNER 
Got it, thanks. 


‘the Coroner Worker exite ae the Coroner keepe working. 


‘The image freeses and ve— 


BULL OUT to reveal Gibson leaning in, looking to the WALL 
EEGIND HOFFMAN as Hoffman's head slightiy dige forvard= 


ROGERS (0.5.) 
sirt 


Gibson puts up his hand, pointing te the TV screen. 
GxBsox 
See that? Behind his head? 


ROGERS 
Locks Like an angel. 


reson 
1 know it from somevhers. 


PALMER (0.8.) 
I've got something over here..- 


Palmer, motioning to her computer on the other side of the 
oom daws the two man over~ 


Pelmer sping her monitor to face Gibson and Hogers. She hits 
‘the keyboard and a VIDEO PLAYER opens. 


(cowmmiuED) 
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CONTINUED: 37 


¢ The cloaked PIG MASK arabe the startled 
SESRPUERSMEE, int snd’ dragging hin Sif screen, 


sa 


JfL1 stande behind thick bara, looking our at 4. PHOTO 
Sisplaying z ‘She‘s in a enall, individual coll 
that lscks like a placs for che moet dangefous criminals: 


Did your husband? 
amu 
1 don't know. 
GIBSON 
Are you sure? 
Gibson gives her a look, not sure if he totally believes her. 
She continues to pace. Gibson and Rogers then turn. 


‘hey open apd close THICK METAL DOOR that resembles bank 
[cand step into- 


‘2HE._POLICE STATION ~ THE VAULT ROOM - BIGHT 38 


<-another small room with low ceilings and 2 window locking 
Inte the holding cell through one-way clase 


CH-CHUME! The heavy door leading to Jill’s cell locks behind 
Gibson. there is an ARMED TA OFFICER. He stands by @ SHORT. 
METAL DOOR with a viewing slot to see who is outside. The IA 
Officer opene the door. 


reson 
tock it after us. 
Gibecn and Rogers enter— 
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ourermpse: 60 60 
‘XE, POLICE STATION — INTERNAL AFFAIRS - NIGHT 61 
the Internal Affaire office. The metal door closes behind 


‘them and a heavy lock falls into place. Palmer"s head perks 
up aa the tyo enter. 


PALMER 
Boffnan just sent an email with an 
MPEG attachment. I'm searching 

TP adaress 


‘That has their attention. they stand over Palmer's shoulder, 
jooking at a VIDEO PLAYER WINDOW on her computer. 


ezasos 

can you find where it came from? 
PALMER 

Depends on how servers 


be filtered it through, but it was 
‘ine delayed and that {1 leave 
Eingerprinte. 


Grasou 
Play it. 


1: The image pulastes, and then Hoffman's face is 
Seen in the sane location as earlier 
nOrPman 
We ofce again find ourselves at 
Sorel ecossroads. 


Joftman shakes Riz bead, dipping it agein and revealing = 
GLINPSE Of the ANGEL behind his head. 


Hoffman cackles, leveling the camera, 
HOPEMAN (CONT'D) 


Hoffman glares into the canera, coming extremely close to the 
lene and then tilting his head: % 


(comrzauep) 
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‘CONTINUED: a 
HOFFMAN (CONT“D) 
(from screen) 
Do you see it? 
Hoffman shows his demented nev emile and then the IMAGE 
FLICKERS and cuts out. 
ROGERS 
What the hell is he talking about? 


exsson 
x get it. Tarte go. 
XWE,_THR MASE = HALLWAY ~ ONT CI 


Bobby comes toa fork in the road. He looks down the hallway 
without the red line, eeeing SHARP DEBRIS and RAION WIRE. 


Wisely, he follovs the red line, coming to a flight of staire 
foading Up. A BGK alta on the’ firet aeairs 


CLOSE ON: The back of the book displays a photo of Robby. 


Rebby picks up the book and flips it over, revealing the 
title, "8.9. jt MY STORY OF OVERCOMING JIGEAW, 


® cover to woe a that reads, 
Seo houdie “etnive ao sunvive.” BERR =BSERE 2 


‘A DIGITAL CLOCK ticks down from 34143,..34242...34141... 
Bobby's brow furrows aa he resanbers— 

‘3HR,_ROOKSTORE = DAY ean 
(MLASHBACK ~ 10 BE SHOT) 

A FRios ram stands a the front of a Line that wrape, through 


B.guSinE bookstore. Each person in the Line ‘hoi 
Bobby is flanked by Cale, Nina, and Suzanne. 


‘The Female Fan aniles as Bobby atarta to sign her book. 
could feel everyehing you 
r F wrote. 
Every word. St uaa Like’ T was 
Ehsts myseit. 


ROBBY 
Thanka. 


‘The Female Fan laughs, taking back her signed book. 
(conmmmuEp) 
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FEMALE FAN 
‘Thank you so mich. 
The Fomale Fan steps away as "a eye drift over co 
Susanne and Wines Mine Caike wi ‘hey, Tough and, 
nile, "Joyee’s eyes connacting with Bobby's," bhe gushen 
sronan io that’ boneyacon period, eubely’ blowing hin a kises” 


A blissful amile crosses Bobby's tac 


But the moment {8 short Lived when a book ia set down in 
front of him for signing. Bobby grabs it without looking. 


nopay 
‘And what‘® your name? 

JOHN (0.8.) 
gobn. 


spa aren ese: lt wate ving 
So Spied? “ete rs 
i eS, 
som, co) 


(with a omizk) 
aunt ‘Rig it'to “John” with an i. 


Bobby‘a 
ideneley 2 


BOBBY, 
Atzight, John with an H, Will do. 


sear sie 


Robby wtarte signing, and gobn Lines 
ala, Nina and suzanne). ie g 
joyoe, notioing her jeweiry and fashionable c 


have quite " 

ou have quite, an aray working for 
You, don't you?” Must’ be epreading 
Tpketty 908d word: 


eden cos 
ponesble. ee 


And Pei chi 
ya don't wee anything wroni 
‘lth’ that? sa ira! 


BOBBY 
No. why would 3? 


som 
Zim not euie tow familiar you are 
With history, be it's a paewisn of 
Eine, Vand Y' read once net shen 
Speaking ander" oath in Ancient", 
Biot, cos was: equiced es say what 
Lopeely tranelated toy "If f° 
iping, cake ge to the quarries. 
(wore) 


(conrnwveD) 
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CONTINUED: (2) 62K 
JON (cowr'D) 


Does (east ‘ak anything to you? 


BOBBY 
Hoses 


sou 
Tt meane that Lf you knowingly ie 
an public record, you'll be subject 
£0 8 period of ehalavenent. 


ponsy 
What are you implying? 


Move along..-ho signed your book. 


fa nasty stare, his eyes then shifting to 
in'hand on the desk and loane forward, 


oH 


John gives cal 
Bobby as he plac 


John node 


‘ed Bobby a wink, grabs his book, and 
Pissed, trying to wave down wecirity. 


678 


‘TT WASH_— ALLWAY — xGNT 6a 


(PRESENT) Bobby, ets the book down, shaking. fe climbs the 
etairs to a door with the words, “IGNORE YOUR DETKACTORS, 


Underneath, a pair of NIGH" VISION GOGGLES eit on the floor. 
Bobby cautiously picks up the goggles, opening the door to — 


OT, 2H MASH — THE WEARING ROOM - wxoHT 8A 


room. Bobby can't see anything. ‘he door 
‘Bol ‘alam ‘Sloaed. WHAM! coe 


(cowmrnuED) 
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cat (0.8.) 
Who's there?! 


cale’e voice ECHORS from far away, like in a CAVERNOUS ROOM. 


poney 
cale?! 


Bobby trie the door to exit but the DOORKNOB has been 
renoved. Bobby's stuck. 


cane (0.8-) 
Yeah, where the heli are you?! 


Bobhy slides on the night vision goggles, the room now cast 
in a GREEN HUE — allowing Bobby to ace that Cale 4s across 
the desp, high-ceilinged room on a steel grated ledae- 


Cale de PINWED TO A WALL with a COLLAR DEVICE around his neck 
‘hat has a WIRE reaching up into the ceiling. 


Boney 
I'm right here. T see you...ch god. 


Robby takes a atep forvard and— Almost FALLS OFF THE LEDGE 
in front of him. Be wobbles, dropping to his knees and 
grabbing onto a rusted beam that jets out from the ledge. 


cans 
What wae that?! T can't wee a 
fuckin’ thing! 


Bobby backs up, seeing that the ledge drops aff. 


Rows of SODA CANS and DUSTY BOTTLES line the roon’s edges. 
Bobby grabs an old aoda bottle and rolis it off the edge. The 
bottle dropa into the vast darkness...a few seconds later, if 
SHADTERS o&t of eight. 


Bobby sees across the room, ‘the floor is a broken-up lattice 
Over an unsean chasm. Cals ig on the room's opposite side. 


cane 
Bobby, what happened?! 


Boney 
Nothing. ..I’m fine. 


‘fn gight-foot-chasm in the center of the room means the two 
Ren could never actually reach each other. They must move 
Twenty-feet to reach the gulf across from each other. 


(commruveD) 
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68. 
ean 


Bobby has to TRAVERSE THE RICKETY BEAMS in order to access a 


bor on the right side of the room. 
On the door it reads: “FOLLOW ME, BOBBY. 


cae 
Where's Wina and Suzanne?! Are 
they hare?!” Have you seen them?! 


BoBBY 
They're dead..-T couldn't eave 
them. I tried, lr tried. 


cale panics, the gravity of the situation intensifying. 


cane 
I'm gonna need better than "try", 
Bobby! Get me out of here! We both 
know why we're in thia ehitt” So, 
you gotta get us the fuck out! 


Boney 


Twill...7 will! dust stay calnt 


ALE 
Easier eaid than fuckin‘ done! 


Bobby turns, secing a hanging MICRO-CASSETTE RECORDER. A RED 
KEY 1a on the back of tha recorder. Bobby plucks it free, 


HOLDING the key and pressing PLAY. 


sricaa 
worlds Scbbye ae youros ade it 
this far then you've proven that 
Fact usueater eee: 
teats 

Howeler, careful with your naxt 
Beeps foe you mst Tigers gear 
Ee. 


Bobby looks over the ledge to the BLACK VOID below him. 


SGSAN (CONT'D) 
(trom taps) 
Across from you i your closest 
friend. “He knows all your sins, 
yet he acta as though he *heare’no 
Gvil.* “Today, what he hears will 
Be the ditferénce between Lite and 
death. 
(beat) 
You must ross the beams before you 
and set off the motion sensora that 
Gin"aliow him vo briefly aes, 
Should the collar araund cale’e 
heck not be removed in under alxty 
Seconda then he shall take your 
Secret ta the grave. 


(conrrveD) 


Evolution IV 93-08-10 ‘TRIPLE YELLOW Paces 70. 
68x © CONTINUED: (3) 58a 


e Bobby's eyes shift to Cale across from him. 


(£zom tape) 
old friend then you must provide 
him the key to his survival...if 
you can deliver it in time. 

[A DIGITAL CLOCK above At is stuck at 0:60. 

JIGSAW (CONT'D) 
(from 


Does Cale iver die, Bobby. The 
Chelee ts youre: 


‘the image the clock begina to drop 0:60... 0:59... 0:58... 


cme 
What ja thia?! T can‘t see! 


CH-CHUNK: Cale is released from the wall. te grabs hie neck 
land takes a step forvard— 


Stop!! Done weep forward! Just 
Fo ttep £0 
ifsken fone, “alFighe? 


BomBY 
We both have to move forward... 


cae 
No way! If you can nee, bring the 
key over here! Come oni 


BOBBY 
Tcan‘t get all the vay over thers! 
There's a hole in the Riddle of the 
room. You gotta head towards met 


bean is right in front of 
maybe foot ahead..-maybe eighteen-inches. 


‘BOBBY (cotT‘D) 
Thera’s.a step just about two feet 
Shead of your right Zoot, srust 


cule teats his foot over the darkness and nearly atumbles. 


cae 
Whoa! Puck thatt 


e (conrn) 
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‘The collar around his neck hag a wire that 


Bf; The wench will move along’ a track 
fowing the wire to atay tight, 


The clock runsi++-48..- 0247.4. 0246.45 


BOBBY 
Cale, you need to move to your left 
bout Bix inches:..find the bean. 

cale's foot is able to find the bean. 


cane 
Got it! What now? What dor do? 


Bobby carefully moves to his next bean, 


BOBBY 
Alright. .now. 


Bobby pasase through © VERTICAL LASER SENSOR and— 


FIASH! A magnesium Light at the top of the room goss off, 
Sttering a brief manent of LIGHT. 


take a atep- 


T nee itt 
out onto a beam, scurrying along. 


edly Gakic yh tut Gogg ae, aa NCO 
e iden Eder Reece Si gr tt 


Once it’s totally dark again, cale stops 


CALE (CONT'D) 
Keep moving, we can do this! 


Bobby lowers hie head, 
Gienyay, "he has voor’ 


pouey 
ihm teying. main, I'm trying 


watiently waite, watching the digital clock dra 
ease ondass % . = 


cate 
Runnin’ Low on time, Bobhy,come on! 
FROM ABOVE! They are half-way to meeting in the middle. 


e (cows) 
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cowmENvED: (5) 66a 
Hobby steps onto a ROPTED DIAGONAL BEAM, —— CRACK! The beam 
BREAKS! Bonby flops BACKWARD, landing his asa on the previous 
CROSS BEAM. 
‘FROM BELOW: THE ROTTED DIAGONAL BEAM DROPS INTO CAMERA. 
cane (cont'D) 
What was that, man?! Are you still 
Dlive? Where are you? 


Bobby catches his breath and rocks upward. 


BoBay 
Tim still here...duet got ready to 
mover: okay?! 


Cale pauses..-eomething clicks in his mind. 
ALE 

You're trying to kill me, aren't 

you?! pont! think T can keep a 

Secret anymore? That it, Bobby?! 


OBEY 
Nol 


cane 
hike fuck you aren't! wow do T 
aoe you didn’t KL mina and 
Susanne’ 


BOBBY 
Because x’m risking my life to save 
yours! Now move, goddamnit! 
FLASH! Bobby hits another light. Cale makes his next step. 
‘The light fades. Bobby crawls OW BIS BELLY through two beams. 
Gale looks to the clock ticking down 0:27... 0:26.-. 0:28 
Bobby hite the next sensor-— FLASH! A light goes off — 


BOBBY (CONT'D) 
‘There you go, move-move-move! 


Cale is near the room's midpoint. They can eee each other. 


cate 
T see you, Bobby...keep coming. 


(cowermED) 
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Bobby, now standing, aqusezes through two NARROW beans. Eis 
foot fuged ine PobinE.” Sobby FALLS, barely grabbing cate the 
beam Below him. Sis fet dangling. ‘Bobby out in shock. 


cate (comr’D) 
Bobby?! what happened?! 


Bobby, grinds his teeth, pulle himself up, and evings his 1 
up aid Sver the bean. iie'takes a deep Ercathe.e 


rem okay... 
Cale looks ta the dropping clock 


caLE 
bon't atop! We're almost there! 


Bobby rises to his fest and punches through @ laser sensor— 
FLASH! Another light flashes. Cale is only two beans fron 
reaching the dead Center of the room. 


CALE (comP’D) 
Fifteen seconde! 


10... 0219. 


The Clock ticks down 


Now dark again, Sobby hustles across the final beams to the 
Foun’ center.’ He svate at the aext laser senecr— 


FIAGH! A magnesium 1ight flashes. cele has 2 glimpes of the 
‘EINAL FEW FEET- But ‘light fades fast. 


ROBEY 
Got Got Got 


the tine is almost out 0:21, 


The Licht fading, Cale LAPS £08 mE FRONT YOST BEAM FACING 
‘BOBEE-~ WHAKI CALE gripe ie, ALMOST FALLING. 


‘The two men SOW PACE EACH OTHER. DEAD CENTER OF THE ROOM. AN 
EIGHT FOOT HOLE INTO THE ABYSS SEPARATES THEM. 


Sea. O214s.+ 013-64 


10... 0209... 


cue 
Alright, sobby! Toes it! Toss me 
the key! we got thst 


Robby holds the key Defore the two of then, steadying hin am 
we bringe it back to toea.. mo 


The time drope 
Bobby brings his arm forvard to make the tose when— 


106. -.0205... 0208..- 


(cowermen) 
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‘CONTINUED: (7) 68a 


FLASH! Bobby seta off the final magnesium light a he step 
onta the steel grated ledge and ripa off hia Aight goggles 


STNCH, the key slips from 
‘1 grating--cLING! 


‘The BURST OF LIGHT causea Cale to 
his fingertips and falla to the st 


Cale lunges for it,..but it slips through the grating and 


plumpets to the void below. 


cale'a eyea rise in shock, masting Bobby's right as. 
‘The timer runs out of time 0:01... 0:00. 


CALE (cown’D) 
fuck ie. 


‘Mie wench FICHTENS on the wire, YANKING Cale back and 
fe of the ceiing, Cale‘s momentum causes hin to 
bwing back and forth 1ike'a pendulum. 


Roby, already, on hig knees, buries hie face in his hande. 
He shakes his head, frustrated and angry. 


Jo Bobby'g rights "the door avaitar FOLLOW ME, BOwBY” written 
in amea¥ed red paint 


TNR, WASR_— ROM DANCE ROOK — xa een 
Joyoe guupa 


sare pull Joyce down by her neck, 
Still on her knees, her hands slide within a foot and half of 
the Grinder’a gear 


She screams, breaking mout of her naile clean off aa she 


‘attempts to’ pull heraelt back, even an inch, 
The digital clock drops 29:92.,.29431...29430, 
‘URN MASH = RINK NEARING ROOM — nxONT ee 
Bobby cliabe to hie feat, tooking back to Calon swinging 


bodys “te then drops the’ night vision 
through the door out of the room...) 


ouxmepsc: 69 69 
(INT._CROSSROADS MANUFACTURING PLANT — wxGHT 70 
A door held shut by plywood ie PUSHED OPEN, and two BRAMS OF 


Ex out through the. Gisty ake’ ce a ton fongoctan Putiding. 
Seconds Iates, ibson cautlously stepa through the doorway. 


ROGERS 
‘There‘s nothing here. 


(commrnveD) 
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CONDINUED: i) 


reson 
Yes, there is. 


Giboon's Light, hite the wall, highlighting the ANGEL that 
Tooke exactly Like ‘the one ftom the video. There are STREAKS 
OP arcop on the wall that lead to BLOOD STAINS on ths floor. 


Grasow (cown'n) 
Right there. 


ROGERS 
Why did he want ue to come here? 


GIBSON 
To remember. 


Gibson moves to the angel, kneeling close to it. His fingere 
Eun across the STREAKS OF BLOOD on the wall 


GIBSON (CoNT*D) 

‘thin is whore be saved my Life, 
(ott Rogers's: Look) 

nen T wa in uniform, T responded 

toa distress call here 


‘TMY,_CROSHNOADS MANUFACTURING PLANT - wxoHT n 
(FLASHBACK ~ 70 BE SHOT) 


Gibson, now in uniform, holds up hia flashiigh 
few stupa into the darkness when a CRASED MAN 
AlashLight out of bie hand, PUSHING him to the floor, 


‘the two mon struggle for dear 1ife, the crased man getting 
the upper hand. Me. punmela Gibeon with blow after blow, 
jaing blood to spurt out of Gibson's mouth. 


Giboon reaches out, his blood-stained hand HITTING THE ANGEL, 
But another punch to the fac into retract and Leave 
‘he atxerk. "BLOOD pools out of his BROKEN NOSE. 


‘The crazed man gata a hold of Gibson's gun and THRUSTS 17 
INTO HIS FACE: 


{TMT._CROSBROADS MANUPACTURING PLAN? ~ rGHT a 
PRESENT 
Gibson stares at the floor where the brawl took place. 
crpson 
‘Thio guy was all over me. 
‘XT, CROSSROADS MANUFACTURING PLANT = NIGHT n 


(FLASHBACK - 70 BE SHOT) 


(conrrnvep) 
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‘CONTINUED? 
The crazed man stande over Gibson with gun painted. Gibson 
hands are up, trying to deflect the ig Bullet when— 


BLAM! A gun goes off, but he bullet hits the crazed man in 
the SHOULDER - SPRAYING BLOGD all over Gibson's face. 


‘the gun is KICKED from the crazed man’s hand, a swift PUNCH 
10 THE FACE knocking the guy to the floor WRITHING IN PAIN. 
Gibson's eyes strain - falling in and out of consciousness. 
fils savior is backlit until the person steps forvard with 
SMOKING GOW in hand and revealing himself as HOFFMAN. 


The handsome detective, locking in hie prime, kneela next to 


Gibeon, handing him back the gun taken crased man- 
BOPFMAN BOFPMAN (CONT’D) 
‘You might have an angel on (alt. veraion) 
yur shoulder, kid- Sut next You got lucky this time, kid. 
Eine, "shoot first. But aext tims, shoot first. 


Hoffman pate the angel and then offers a ely wink. He rises 
Sd steps £o the downed crazed man. Blood spews from the 
man‘s shoulder wound. 


Gibeon keeps his eyes open, trying to stay conscious. 


CRAZED MAN 
Motherfucker! Call me a fucking 
ambulance! 


HOFFMAN 
How ‘bout I just call you = hearse? 


‘The crazed man's eyes bulge as Hoffaan aims his weapon and— 
BEAWIt! Shoots him through the heart. Gibson stares, 
shocked to'see such a act of cold justice. 


THE, CROSSROADS MANUFACTURING FANT — HIGHT 4 


PRESENT 
Gibson touches the angel. 


GrEsos 
he man assaulted me, but that 
shouldn't have been 4 death 
Sentence. I had no other choice 
than to report Hoffman for 
brutality. 


ROGERS 
What happened? 
crEsos 
(with = hott) 
Nothing. He got promoted and I got 
pot on an island. 
(HORE) 


(CowFINGED) 
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‘GTBSON (CONT'D) 
(beat) 

A year later, I joined IA and 

Dusted three of his quya. lle swore 

he'd'get me back, and hare we are. 


ROGERS 
Okay, but Like the message said, 
"ahate 1a he Leading you?” 


Gresow 
‘This place was called 

Manufacturing Plant before 1© 
Slowed. 


Gibeon thinks a moment, putting it together. 


oxi pepe RE a st 
olear dawn.” 


ROGERS 
T'm not following. 


Hhatrie Hompital 
‘abut it down: 


when the 
(oft Rogera's expression) 

ama Soliaing han besk abandoned for 
‘it‘o where the game is being 


Gibson begins to move. 


GrBEON (covn’D) 
Get back and stay with JiL1 tuck. 
Don't let her’ Leave your eight. 


TNT, MABE_= DENEAT. ROOM — ZONE 


GOBP ou: A digital clock tickn down from 20100,..20:59.., 


pe off the catwalk and enters a dimly Lit room. 


1 
™ 


15 


Bobby ate 
bs hang, from the iow collings the photon Vatepisy Sinans 


elobed. 


words are written, “VALOR YOUR 
A wall-mounted TV monitor diaplaya Joyce. 


jé, and there 


‘There ie also a amall door Like on a submarine that 10 
ind over the tray the 


‘the ima’ 


‘are taken trom newapape: 
8 HUNDREDS. 


Hiant, fo"thhe dose’ ig a tray) and. 


‘and 


‘A SPEAKER i 


Underneath the monitor ao he ean hear her acreane, but this 
‘time, there is also s MICROPHONE. 


(conrrwueD) 
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BOBBY 
(pressing mic) 
soyos? 
75a am = = 758, 
Joyce's face is best red. Sweat covers her body. 
gOYcE 
Bobby? 
BOBBY 
(from speaker) 
Yeah, T can see you. 
soxes 
ZT can see you, too! Get me out of 
hare, Bobby! ‘Please! 
Joyce's hysteria grows, tears fall aa she hears Bobby. 
758 THE MASE — noom = 758 


Joyce pleads from the moniter. 


BOBBY 
2 will, I'm coming. gust hold ont 


trom IESE 
(from sereen) 

Bobby. what's happening? Who's 
doing this? Why? what is going on? 


ROBBY 
eye, you gotta hang on. tm 

ig to you. 1 gotta keep moving 
toward you, okay? T gotta keep 
moving. Wa'den’"® have much time. 


gover 
(from sereen) 
murry, Bobby!” Please! 


Bobby depresses the mic, but Joyce can still be heard erying 


and pleading for hie help. 


BOBBY 
+s-T/m coming... 


He takes a step towards the middle of the room when— 


ECCCHERARR! A TV glows to life before Bobby. 


FLASH! A spotlight turns on, highlighting a simple table 


that the TV rests upon. 


(comrrNvED) 
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commamueD: 758 


on top of the table is a white cloth sitting in the corner of 
the room. In the middie, a rusty pair of DENTAL PLIERS. 


On the V: The doll begins to speak— 


Bobby eyes ahift to the ghotos of himself, peppering the 
table before him. it a 


oun (Cowr'D) 


Bobby's gaze nervously moves around the room. 


Today you mst decide. In choosing 
tp vate othere, “you must destroy 
what is most precious to you~ your 


oti moves to the door, trying the handle, but it in LOcKED, 
dodk with POUR DEALS cn the doors "177 Sobey 0 see the SETH 


ay Patt (cowrsD) 


decision vill be ae ize 
"pulling teeth.” 


Wobby touches his SORE JAW, guetained in the beginning when 
he was passed cut. 


ott. (CONT'D) 
(on 3¥} 
Watch and Learn, Bobby. 


(comrmuD) 
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comrrwuep: (2) 758 


OM the FV: the image breaks from the doll to show = HUMAN 
SKULL, jaw wide open, and two hands wearing BLACK LEATHER 
Stoves holding the skull in place as pliers jerk « rear 


‘rook. SHAP! 


‘The lead officer stands over the gibbet that Bobby first 
Started ovt inside. 


SWB parte and Gibson enters, Se cones to the trap, seeing 
the ‘Bis eyes thea stir co the digital clock on 
the Wall that ticks down from 18:56. 


ie:58 


Grasou 
he game is still going on. 


‘XHE._THE WASE = DENTAL ROOM — szcer ” 


Bobby holds the pliers. From the TV, Joyce's SCHEAMS FOR 
BEL? echo. 


sovee 
bobby, please hacy! i'm burni 
Span heret ss 


Bobby moves to the table with the dental pliers. 


(cowrnsuED) 
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‘CONTINUED: ” 


On the wall, he sees a DENTAL CHART. Two specific teeth, one 
ef the TOP 4nd one on the SOMOM, Rave an "X” through thom. 


BOBBY 
x can do thine. 


Bobby settloe himself, sitting at the table, te takes 
Several deep breathes and then raises the pliers to the top 
tooth: Te’s on the side. 

‘The rusty metal CLAMPS DOW. 


Bobby's Zace cringe from the metallic taste. we grips it 
fightly and chen PULLS. 


Tt doesn't budge at firat. So Sobby has to BULL HARDER. He 
MOaNG I PAIN, the root starting to TEAR AWAY. 


Bobby lets out 2 DEEP YELL AND— 


CRUNCH! The tooth T™ISTS OUT, flowing freely from the 
Siposed root.” Bobby gasps inp: 


BOBBY (cowr’D) 
‘asia 


He's nearly in teare, putting his hand to hie mouth and 
SCREAMING. He looks’ to the footh. 


GROSE_OF- There 1s 9 gnell nunber etched onto the tooth near 
FREESE that veades "56." 
Dobby rises and moves to the door, spinning first dial to “3" 
Sha {ne necond dial to "6"* cia S 
_ noLIeE seagzow = NG mL = 1% 
GHOSE-OH: cong, ingeenaite, spepING « concrete slab. ‘they're 
seesuant, portray ANRLETY 


PULL OUT to reveal Jill sitting in the cell. Her fingernaile 
tap the wlab. 


Rogers anxiously paces outaide the cell, not thrilled to be 
there. ie hears something in hie earpiéce, glancing at dill. 


Erred 
vnat? 


Rogers wavers, not sure if he should tell her. 


JrEL (coNr’D) 
What happened? 


ROGERS 


Gibson's got Hoffman's location. 
The game isn't over. 


(cowmzwve) 
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‘CONTINUED: 8 


This causes Jill to UP even more. Her fingernails tap 
with even mors purpose now. 


vase - = 73 
The BERKS OF LIGHT dance along the narrow hallway walle) SHAE 
Progressing, vowarde he snail tunnel with giass shards and 
arbvire Bcbby decided to avoid 

sue avoids ity staying on, the RED LIKE and moving to. the 
Sujecent door ieading to the “speaking roca." the lead 

icer shows the way, pashing his way into the room— 

THE MASE — = 80 
Gibson is the last one in. 82 locks to the walls and 
ggitingiben the beans of Light hit MiuA's BEAD SobY within 

‘cubes 


LEAD OFFICER 
Body! 


Gibson looks, aseing the fresh blood drip from Wina‘s neck, 
her glazed over eyes staring back at him. 


CHIRE-CHIRP-CHIRP! Gibson answers hia phone in haste. 
XINE, POLICE STATION INTERNAL AFFAIRS — NIGHT an 


Palmer site at her computer with a telephone to her ear. She 
types and talks at the same 


PALMER 
(into phone) 
I know whefe that MPEG came from. 


e1Bs08 (V.0-) 
(grom phone 
Whe: : 


Pau 
‘A business" named Pete's Auto Body 
So Seth Street. she iunkvard- 
. E = ice? 2 
Gibson's face drops. 
‘erssos 
(into. Shoes) 


the location of the car trap? 
PALMER (¥.0.) 
(from phons) 
coreect 
Gibson motions to SWAT. 


(cowrrnuED) 
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erssou 
Keep moving. 

(pointing) 
We're running out of time! 


he digital clock that ticks down from 15113...15:12. 
isrilees 


LEAD OFFICER 
Where are you going? 


rEson 
i've got Hottman. 


Gibeon moyes back the way they came. ‘The lead SWAT officer 
neds, moving deeper into the buiiding. 


= Dewan = 83 
Bobby returns to the chair, wiping ayay, the, blood from his 
mouth, “We looks to the digital clock that is ticking down 
from i4:09... 14:08... 14207. 


BOBBY 
Come on! Come ont 


Bobby payches himself up, letting out a SCREAM. 
At this point, the mix of ADRENALINE and PAIN ie 
‘avervnelming.’ Blood covers sobby's lower jaw. He clamps 
down on the second tooth - thia one on the bottom. 


BOBBY (COWT*D) 
Let's goltt 


Bobby holds it tight, letting out a deep moan and PULLING 
HARD. “This tooth is’ tougher than the first. 


‘IME. SHE MASE — THE SERING ROOM — NIGHT 03a 


SWAP entera the sooing room to find Suzanne's body atil1 
rigid in the circular traction bed. 


SWAT OFFICER 
A second body! 


Bobby's screams echo from his testh pulling ordeal. The SWAT 
Officer holda the team still with a raised tiet. 


SWAT OFFICER (CONT'D) 
Hold! we've got a live ona! 


‘The SWAT Officer freezes, waiting for snother sound. Bobby's 
GUDTURAL CRY emits, giving the SWAT TEAM direction, 


SWAT OFFICER (coNt‘D) 
this way! ‘Go-go-gol 


(conrrwveD) 
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‘The SWAT Team charges forvard cut of the room, sticking to 
the RED LINE PATS. 


THE MASE — DENTAL ROOM — 238 
Bobby acreans a he TWISTS and TWISTS, trying to get it out. 

‘Bot coming. “The pain shoots through his body ikea 
ELECTRICAL SURGE. 


Tears flow from sobby"s eyes. His body trembles. He PULLS 
‘AS HARD AS SB CAN AND 


CRUNCH! The tooth comes cut - Bobby collapsing to the floor, 
isting out a whimper as his ayes roll back in his head. 


urmrmpsc: 84 a4 
‘THE. THE MASE — HALLWAY — wicET aan 
The four SWAT officers round a corner, coming to the stair 
Teading up to “the hearing room.” The leader officer motions 
for the other three te step, clishing the staire and stepping 
‘over the book written by Bosby. 


Be stops at the doorway with the written message “GWORE YOUR 
Lope. at ge 


‘The lead officer cautiously pulle open the door, seaing into 
the vast darkness of the room. a 


The flashlight at the end of the lead officer’s gun 
highlights the LapGs and cale’s hanging DEAD BODY. He sees 
the THIN BEAM and the HUGE DROP OPP- 


He backs out of the doorvay, heading back down the stairs to 
the other officers. 


‘LEAD OFFICER 
‘That way's a death trap. We can’t 


The lead officer backtracks, moving past the men to the FORK 
IN THE HALDWAY. He cones to the sharp debria and rasor wire, 
kicking it aside with hie steel toed boots. 


After a few kicks, he's able to make = breach. He uses his 
Hlashiight ‘to took dows the hallway, aotioning for his three 
men to follow. 


‘he four SWAT officers venture down the hallway...ANAY FROM 
‘TERED LINE. 


me = 2 es 
Gibson enters the garage. Police Officers are still 
Scattered about the still fresh crime scene. 

(conrmmvep) 
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eraso 
I need two officers with shotguns, 
‘right now! 


Two POLICE OFFICERS rush to Gibson's aide, riot shotguns 
unsiang- 
zBsom,(cown’D) 
Hoffean's here. 


Gibson leads ae the two Police Officers move in tempo with 
Gibson on either eide of hin. 


‘They duck under the police tape, their firearms and 
Flashlights out. Minua the bodiee and bleed, the room is 
still relatively in the sane shape as earlier: 


e1ssou (conr’D) 


(hushed) 
check the walle. 
he moves along the wall: to find a FALSE WALL 
of sanething. Sat they ace all xock esls3. 


Having looked at every wall, Gibson stands in the middle of 
the room, looking ts the fiocrs. Sut they are all concrete. 


Gibson shrugs, but his eyes shoot scroes the zoom to the open 
Soor of the GE the WALL MIRROR, the message ia 
Beli there that reads, "GIESON - SER TUR YOURSELE.~ 

Gibson stares, renonbering— 


IE. SHE JUNKXARD - GARAGE — BIGHT a6 


(PLASHBACK), 
Gibson and Rogers lock to the bathroom. 


ROGERS 
Boffman was expecting you 


‘WE,_HE JUWKYARD - GasAGE — HIGHT a7 
‘PRESENT 

Gibson locks to the mirror again, tilting hie head. we picks 
Up MSTAL BESRIS from the ground- 


‘GTBSON 
Clever fuck... 


POLICE OFFICER 
wnat is it, sir? 


Without answering, Gibson THROWS it at the mirror and— 


(comnzmvzn) 
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‘CONTINUED: a 


SMASH! he mirror shatters. And instead of a wall behind 


it; ‘there is a BINDOW 10 ANOTHER BOOM ~ a bright Light 
shining within. = 8 


Gibson locks to the two Police Officers, cautiously reaches 
Eneough the window, Finding 2 LATCH. Gibson pulls the latch 
up and discovers that wall sefore him ie actually A SIDSEN 
Book able to open and close. 
He hoists his gun and steps into 

= 2 e 88 


—a hidden hallway. Gibson can hear a MOISE. Like human 
screaming. It is agen screaming. 


Gibson and the two Police Officers double time is dow the 
hallway. All weapons ready to blast and Kill. 


There is alo DANCING LIGHT at the end of the hallway, Like 
Hons tv: 
‘HUE, HE MASE = DENTAL ROOM = wzGRT * 


Robby gaspa 28 he rogaine consciousness, rolling over to hie 
Side’ aid ppits ont Blood: “sis eyes quickly wise eo the 
Sloe, making sure he waan’= our for toc 1ong- 


4207. 


The digital clock ticke dow 


Bobby juape to his fest, looking to the second tooth to see 
She homer, Sa" 

Be moves to the door, spinning the third dial to “2° and the 
HOPE aad fog 


Bobby turns 2 handle and—CLICK! The door opens and he 
pushes through to— 


He pushes through the final door and steps into— 
s = wroue a 


<-a smal) catwalk that is perched above « large aglow with 
FLAMES and SMOKE. ‘The heat causes him to cringe. 


As Sobby saves desper into the roo, Be can gee dm ta Joyce 
on the gedeetal. Soyce staye rigid, crying to pall back from 
the geate of the seat Grinder before here 


ig eves drift to the DIGITAL CLOCK that reads 


52-3251. 


(comrNuED) 
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gover 
Bobby! You made itt 


Joyce locke up, but her neck can barely move from the chain 
attached to thé base of the pedestal. 


goxce (conn’D) 
1 knew you'd make it! 
omcrmmpsc:92 92 
z = 2 93 
Giboon and the two Police Officer quickly follow the Light 
fat the end of the hallway-~ 
= 2 = 94 
into @ hidden room, ‘there is no light other than the 
Lickering from the RASSIVE BANK OF MONITORS before a DESK 
‘and CONTROL PANEL WITH BUTTONS. 
Ao all three men fully enter the room, @ SENSOR in a ceiling 


Sorner cones to life, detecting their movement — a RED LIGHT 
SEINKING. 


PHOTOS of Bobby and the othere in a game hang from the 
ceiling. This is che CONTROL ROOM. 


Ghbaon a PERGON 20 HOODMD, BLACK ROME SITTING AD THE DESK 
with these back fackig Bim. tis in hia throat. He 


Dan"e’ bre 


closer and comer, aiming hie weapon as 


erpson 
Freere! Show me your handal 


‘the to Police Officers have their shotguns trained as well, 
git, BUE tho perwon doesn't move...not in the 
ee 


Grmsom (coNn*D) 
your hands! Right now! Do itt 


‘NT,_THR MASK - RHR SUH DANCE ROOM ~ nZGNR 95 
Bobby takes in the large room, Joyee below him. 


gover 
1 knew you'd find met 1 knew you'd 
donitt 


BOBBY 
T still have to get you out. 


Bobby raves over to Joyce. A FENCE of THIN WIRES surround the 
area she is being held. Bobby attempts to climb the fence but~ 


(cowrrnuED) 
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GAPPP! Bobby is instantly kicked back by VOLTAGE from the 
e@ fence. Tt is ELSCTRIVIED. Too high for him to leap. 


BOBBY (CONT‘D) 
Dammit! It/a rigged T can't got to 
yous--1 can’t gee to your. -ahie..- 


govce 
There’a gotta be another way. 


BOBBY 


veah...let ma Look. 


Bobby sees that there is an inaccessible PLATFORM ten feet up 
from the end of the catwalk. “There are THO EXTENSION CORDS 
‘A EEMALE PLUG and a MALE PLUG dangling above the platform. 


Bobby takes a step, seeing a TV monitor in the upper corner. 
He cautiously approaches whan— 


ECCCCHAMH!!! The TV flashes on, An image flickera. The 
back of a head is seen. White akin. stringy black hair. 


ta head slowly cranes around, revealing...7HE DOLL. Ita 
dead eyes peer out from the aoreen, staring at Bobby. 


pou. 
(from screen) 
Hella, Bobby. You have slnost 


Seapiaetd voir Feb PENT “Ueaeben, 
r) erase EEN, eames 
aaa 


Bobby looks down, seeing that Joyce quivering in fear. 


rem, BOE, (ce) 
‘the doman before you symbolizes 
You surcaes; ake iu dene teoety, 
una’ she hee seen the good in your 
osenge deopite ite dlshoo: 
Bogintinge, Today, we will see Sf 
yor san erly earl! ner love. 


goyce 
What's he talking about, Bobby? 


Bobby holds up his hand to Joyce, straining to hear the tape. 


BOBBY 
voyee, quiet, please... 


ott 
(from sereen) 
to plave your status of a survivor, 
you"muse Svercome # game chat 
Should be ail too familiar’ 
(HORE) 


e (cowrzmaeD) 
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DOLL (cOmT'D) 
guppgeedly survived ir once, so 
‘be easy to survive once 


you 
ct 
again. 


From the cefling, the TWO SHARP HOOKS ATTACHED TO CHAINS drop 
down. ‘They hang at the end of the catwalk. 


For Bobby to put them on, he will have to step out onto 3 
BLANK. That plank will RETRACT, and he will have to poll 
‘ingelt up by the chains to the platform with the buttea. 


erou DORE, {COMT"D) 
Put foursel! inte the device and 
Fos gine wilt begin, iy order to 
mist ascend the chains and Sofmect 
fhe extension soras above you 
before the clock expires- 


Bobby moves closer to the end of the catwalk, locking up to 
the high above platform. 


Bobby assesses the situation, he touches the chains... 


oo, com 
oes 
ee oy 
sees se eo 
SRT ais cate 
Seah orien ey 
Saecaea es 
pn ae 


Bobby grinds his tecth in frustration. He pulls one of the 


Ghaine to his BELT LOOP and attempts to ATTACH IT, SNIP! The 
Blade of che hook outs sight through hie Belt loop. 
BOBBY 
Fuck! 
pout 
(from screen) 


$0 z\Ssk you, Bobby. 
Scabrace te PEE your 
last," will Gt be with your wi 
os) 
image, cute out ag Bobby drops bis head in shane, the 
digital clock ticks dow fom sibs: --3:0e 
tun, 2a yumrvago - = = wrcar 96 


‘The two SWAT officers aim as Gibson moves closer to the 
person behind the desk. 


resos 
Hande up! Right now! 
(commnsvEp) 
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‘The person doesn't move. 


GIBSON (coNT’D; 
1X will put you down, Hoffmant 


Gibson moves right up on them, KICKING them with his foot— 


fat the fall Like a 
their elds. "ite flicker of the moni 
Yack any kind of movement. 


they 


‘ibgon's eyes are momentarily diverted by the MONITORS, 


ing the sane in notion. 


@ an overhead view of Joyce on the pedestal, Bob 
Bove her" on the catwalk, and wan moving! down a halves. 


Howsver, there are also MONITORS displayin: 
Tp TOLECH SALTO “coroner's office, haliw den ebices, 
tis room eith oti. 

onaemepac: 97 ” 
“DE._TH_MAEE = FORBZDDRN NALLMAY — NxGHE a7 
‘tho lead officer and the five other S¥AT officera vanture 
din hallway that ian't 1ike the otherac it's: darker with 


harrow walla and cobwebm everywhere, aa 1é Lt haon't been 
accessed in yeas ee 


‘They got clover to an opening in the hallway, leading to- 


2H MASE — TH GAS CHAMBER ~ wxGHT 978 


equare room that looks Like what used to be « GROUP: 
The four men hesitantly enter, their flashlights 
Bouncing off the dirt-caked walle: 


At the far end, q SMALL PORTAL WINDOW 4 
ORANGE GLOW shining through trom the outold 


1 @ bright 


‘1iE._SHK MAS —TH_SUM_DANCE ROOM = wxGHT 98 
Bobby hanga his head, Joyce watching him, 


goxce 
he talking about, sobby? 


bowny 
I lied, twas never ina trap, T 
nade thia sll up. 


Joyce's brow tightena, everything she thought about her 
husband changing in this moments ‘ 


What! 


soxer 
Why..-why would you let me believe 


that? 


(conrzmvep) 


Evolution Iv 


98 


99 


100 


e 101 


102 


‘CONTINUED: 38 


sosey 
I...1 don’t know. Tt!s what r told 
Gisiyons. It's whet everyshing was 
Sulit on: Only Cale, Ning and” 
Suzanne inew the erath- 


‘This hurts Joyce even worse. She winces like she just got 
punched in the gue. 


aowce 
Sut Robby...1'm your wife. How 
could you ile to me? 


Inn. cup commas - = = 59 
Gibeon locks avay from the monitors and stands over the 
person lying face down. He rolle the guy onte his back. 
fihat he sees shocks his ~ he pulis back the hooded robe and 
the person is Missing their lover jaw. 

Gibson's ayes tighten as he remembers—— 

‘IHE._SHE JUNEYARD - GARAGE - NIGHT 200 
(FLASHBACK) 


Gibson cones close to DAN, seeing that DAM ie missing hie 
dower taw- 


: e = Bcd 103 


PRESENT 
Gibson stares down at the guy... it ie DAW. 
Gieon Iecks around the control room, seeing all the 


squinment. Seeing the monitors. Seeing the photos of Bobby. 
But something really takes hie eyes. A mounted camera site 
ona tripod before 4 painted ‘that looks like = backdrop. 


$e looke ExXAGTLY like the wall et the MANUFACTURING PENNT 
‘HCIE THE ANGEL. 


Gibson's attention shifte back to the monitors, staring at 
the live images of the police station. 


POLICE OFFICER 
what is this? 
‘The bastard tapped 

tard tapped into the 
station's security systes and has 
Been watching us the whole time. 


‘XHE._SAFE HOUSE — LIVING ROOM — proHT 102 
(FLASHBACK) 


(cowpmevEn) 
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105 


106 


107 


‘CONTINUE: 102 


Hoffman talks from the TV, ducking his head. Gibson is with 
Rogers, watching. 


ROGERS. 
kooks Like s an angel. 


ezesou 
I know it from somouhere. 


=: = =: 103 


(ELASHEACK - 70 BE SHOT) 


Hoffman is in the GARAGE, standing before the camera vith the 
painted backdrop. He purposefully ducks his head, revealing 


= = = 208 
PRESENT 

Gibeon stepe avay from the wall, locking to DAN’S DEAD BODY. 
rm. eB s 10s 


(RLASEBACK) 
Bye Resistant Coroner winces, aking brief eye contact with 
Gibson. 


Bag thoes bodies and get them back 
fo the soconer's office right away. 
= = = roar 106 
PRESENT 
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ran, nae gun S = HIDDEN ROOM — wxGHT 207A 


(PEASHBACK — 70 BE Stor) 
Rogiman looks at a Monitor of the outside junkyard, PRESSING 
A BUTTON that makes the car EXPLODE. 


HOFFMAN 
Ka-bloan..+ 
< = = wzonr 208 
PRESENE 
Gibson’s eyes shift, Hoffman‘s plan coming together. 
reson 
oh my god. 
2 = wrgun 109 


(FLASHBACK — 10 BE sHOT) 
Dan's dead body is now within @ BODY BAG. The ASSISTANT 
COROMER zips up the bag whan: 


BLAMI ‘There's an EXPLOSION outaide the garage. The 
Asaistant Coroner scrambles to his feet, moving to the hole 
in the garage wall to investigate when 


KA-HLOOM!!! ‘There's a second explosion thet ia HUGE, a car 
bursting apart and sending « SAREE FIREBALL into the air. 


‘The Assistant coroner flinches, the fireball LIGHTING UP the 
dark aight sky. 


(CORONER WORKER 
shit... 


‘The Asaistant Coroner exits the garage, moving to see about 
the burning car. 


A second later, the bathroom wall with the MIRROR on ity 


OPENS, "and HOPIMAW EMERGES, Kiowing the Coraner Worker {= 
gone.” He then kneels next’ to DAN'S BODY BAG ~ 2i 
‘pen and ack Ante 

2. = = - mn a0 
ERASENT 
Shock crosses Gibson's face - grabbing his cell phone and 
quickly dialing. He moves to the monitors and-— 
‘BE, _ZOLICE STATION ~ INTERNAL AFFAIRS = NIGHT ston 


Palmer sits back at her desk, her back to the door. 


(cowrrNuED) 
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2100 


conrrnuED: 210A 


PALER 
(inte phone) 
hia is Palmer. 


ages RENTON 
(into phone) 
Get every available officer back to 
the prec: 
Palmer flinches, Gibson YELLING through the phone. 


= Ee Ss 1108 


Gibson can see PALMER IN THE TA OFFICE on one of tho 
monitora. 


PALMER (V.0.) 
(from phone) 


Excuse me, wir? 


Gibson's 


Let to the moniter diaplaying the CORONER'S 
orPicH, © CORONER vs BODY BAGG. 


Hing th MOVE TO 7 


cresow 
Took Lt down- 


Gibson doesn’t quite finish his sentence when— 


DEEP-BERP-BEEP! A loud, incessant BEEPING SOUND coming from 
the MOTTON SENSOR in the oniling corne! 


Gibson turns, seeing the red Light blinking on the 


FLASHBACK) 
joftman speaka from the TV, putting on a paychotic mile. 


++.1f not, price! will die and 
Jai Wil be te biaes ss 
s = 2 1100 
Fiods inte Gibson's brain Like « egpnesel todcked bis 
PALMER (V.0.) 


(from phone) 
sir?) Bir?” Are you still there? 


crEson 
You motherfucker... 

(into phone) 
woreman's Ar ‘ie 


(comnrxuED) 
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‘CONPINUE: nop 
BLAM-BLAM-BLAM-BLAM!!! A MOUNTED MACHINE GUN hidden behind 
the monitors goes off, ‘Doves 

GEIGERE like chey wee standing infront of a firing equate 
an. = AFFAIRS — Ice? 1208 


Palmer nearly drops her phone, the MACHINE GUN BLASTS echoing 
through the phone. 


= : m 


‘The Coroner snaps on his plastic gloves, moving to the THREE 
BObr BAGS delivered trom the junkyard. 
He grabs the ripper on the first one, pulling it open when— 


Hoffman's hand SHOOTS QUE, GRABBING the Coroner by the throat 
and RAMMING his head dows into the CONCRETS SLAB. 


Hoffman dosan't relent. Sis assault {e fast and relentless. 
Be SMASHES the Coroner's head dow at least SIX TIMES, each 
one hitting HARDER than the next, and his skill CRACKING into 
Pieces of blood and bone. 

Hoffman pushes the Coroner away, his limp body falling to the 
floor. Hoffman then fully enefges from the body bag, 
stretching his arms. 


Ho locks around, grabbing 2 STRAIGHT RASOR and SCALPEL from a 
nearby tray of instruments and tools. 


Just then, the CORONER'S ASSISTANT rounde the corner into the 
Garoner's offices. 


A SPLASH OF RED coats the floor. 
‘ourerepse:112 2 
{3ME. THE MASE - THE GAS CHAMBER — uxGHT uaa 
he four SWAT officere fully enter the room, moving to the 
small portal window. The slow cuteide the portal window 
Foveals that they'rs “nto the SUN DANCE ROOM, seeing 
the PIAMES from the pedestal holding Joyce. 

But before they can make = sound— 


SUAM! The door behind then closes, revealing a red painted 
Meaeage that reads, “YOU WERE WARIED. 


‘The four men move for the door when— 


(commnwuep) 
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SSSSS5SI!! A danse YELLOW GAS fille the room at an extrenely 
fast rate. The four men GAG, trying to yank open the doar, 
but it's too thick and heavy’— lacked tight. 


‘The lead officer tries to hold his breath, turning back to 
the small portal window, raising his weapon to fire when— 


BLAM! He chokes and MISSES the gles. 

As the three other SWAP officers fall to the ground gaging, 

the lead officer lunges forvard, fighting through the 

blinding yellow gas and— 

WHAM! Hie outstretched HAND hits the emall portal window. 

‘XHE._THE MAIE - THE SUN DANCE ROOM ~ NzguT us 
The lead officer's splayed hand can be seen on the 


LOSE ow: 
piall portal vindow: tut as the'yeliow ges overtakes if, the 


PULL OUP 0 REVEAL Joyce looking up to Bobby, not noticing 
the commotion in the window behind her. 


Bobby raises his head, looking te Joyce. 


sone 
Tim sorry, Soyee. I'm ao sorzy. I'm 
Sorry for lying.’ You don't deserve 
fo be here. "You ehovidn't be 
heres." 


Robby looks to her, having mads his decision to atep into the 
trap: She doesn’t reply, simply watehing him. 


‘the digital clock that reads 2:22...2:21.., 2420... 


Robby moves to the plank at the end of the catwalk, having 
sided to enter the crap. ie looks to aes if thete ia 


anyway he can trick the gane by not putting on the device, 


‘The chains and hooks are WEIGHTED so that the only way to 
start the device ia to PUT THEM ON, 


And once they are connected and weighted down, the top of the 
catwalk will open, the plank will retract, and Bobby will be 
able to pull himself up to the platform. 

Bobby's eyes drop, looking at Joyce. He haa to hurry. 
ONEEREDSC:114 4 
ae 2 = aaa 


Hoffman exits the Coroner’s Office, leaving the door ATAR. 


(comrzwvep) 
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conrreueD: 14a 


He sneaks up behind the unsuspecting armed TA officer aa he 
ie about to enter the EVIDENCE ROOM, 


Waam! Hoffman puts a hand over the IA Officer's mouth, 
SLICING BIS THROAT. 


‘The Evidence Room deor is left AJAR. 
,. HE MASE — THE SUN DANCE ROOM — wx‘ 1s 


Bobby undoes hig shirt and graba one of the hocks. Joyce 
Stare ae he gains his strength: 


GEDGE 9M: ‘The hook ip placed under Bobky's armpit ao he can 
Push it undarnoath the macle.,.the same scar tissue he once 
Eut ig now being pushed through MUCH DEEPER than his ruse 
required. 


‘the clock ticks down from 2:15...214...2813. 


BOREY 
Z love you. T never lied about 
that. 


With a final deep breath, Bobby bites his Lp and— 
JAMS THE HOOK INTO HIS SKIN - looping it underneath his 
Pectoral muscle.” gecquse the hook ia 90 sharp it's 4 ol 
Ration, but the pain is AWFUL. Bobby HOWLG, Blood sliding 
Sue the holes. 

OMERTEDSC:116 16 
amn_2 eARION = = nrgHe a7 


Falmer stands over her desk, desperately calling Gibson back 
a hie phone. 


Behind her, HOFEMAN STANDS, grabbing her by the neck with his 
Bare Hands, Lifting her up off the flosr afd CHORING her 


Palner tries to kick and fight, but Hoffman ie mich too 
‘SQUEREING Tim LIE Gur" oF Hee. 


strong, 
ran. m= cue = wroun a8 
Bobby grabs the escond hook, lining it up underneath his 
other Armpit." Sie ADRENALINE ia pumping, GRIgP covers his 
face. "But ha is POISED. He lete out a SCREAM AND— 


‘PUSHES THE SHARP HOOK INTO HIS SKIN AND UNDERWEATS HIS 
BECIORAL MUSCLE. 


‘The hook comes out the other end with a eickening—poP. 


Evolution IV 03-08-10 ‘TRIPLE 


as a =: 


= us 


Hoffman stands up straight, wiping sweat from his face and 


Funning his hands back through his 


Tongish, greasy hair. 


Zalinak’s isp body Len played out on the £loce near the 1A 
ip ia om 


offices. 


an. the METAL SLO? on the door ~ as: 
Officers within to see 


‘next to ber, ewiping her KEYS. 
Then, his eyes drift back to the vault room door. He focus: 


jafety device to allow the 


120 XMMP. HE MASE — THE SUM DANCE ROOM — wroxT 120 


Robby steps out onto the plank and. 


Hin weight make 
connected to the 
attached to bis chest 


te tighten as we: 


the plank SINK just a bit. A chain 
lank tightens, and the hocked chaine 


so 


‘An ENGINE churns to life underneath the catwalk. Gears 
rotate. Bobby tenses up as the plank begins to RETRACT— 


‘The grated top of the catwalk parte 
Step forward, holding tho chaise wi 


and Bobby takes a ginger 
(th both bande 


Me pulle up olightiy as the plank completely retracts and the 
E Y wrrurn wis BooY. “ 


‘starts to 


Once he takes his back foot off the 
Bobby tighten and Bobby leta out a 


Yoyee mouth widens at the BIZARRE Si 
‘above her coop by the two hooks. 


FlaM kde chains above 


ORT of Bobby hanging 


soxce 
Bobby. - 

121-12 .7oMRRREDSC:21-1228 121-1210 

122 IME. HI MASE ~ THE SUN_DANCE ROOM - wxGHr 122 


Salrentiy holding ninselt by ki 
His"arma’trenbie trom the weighs. 


Seas) Ris"grsp not good. 


goxce 
Estill believe in you, Bobby. 1 


can't reply, his jaw clenched tight. He dose his beat 


Bobby. 
to pull Ringel? tp, bat reall 
FicEion. “Soyee nervously cienckes 


123 a = 
‘The armed IA OFFICER stands at the 


ig to be harder than 


ner fists. 


= 123 
door when-— 


(CONTINUED) 
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423 


12a 


125 


126 


27 


conmruve! 123 


KNOCK-RNOCK-KHOCK! Someone pounds on the door. ‘The officer 
opens the slot - seeing the face of Palmer. 


TA OFFICER 
(beat) 
One moment, ma‘an. 
‘The TA officer opens the door and—-SPIAT! Hoffman lunges at 
him, 3 ‘2 SCALPEL into the guy's eye. Blood SQUIRTS GUT 
Like @ ruptured water main, the officer falling back. 


Palmer's body drops, having been held up there by Hoftman. 
Efiman stabs the’ daad ofticer's HANDGUN fron {es heloter: 


‘XWE,_ROLICE STATION - HOLDING CELL — wroHT a4 
gitl’a head jerks up, looking pant Rogers. 


aun, 
What was that? 


ROGERS 
What was what? 


Ferd 
heard something 


‘INE,_THR MAIR = THR SUN DANCE Room — wrgHT 
SLOSE ON: The digital clock ticka down 1:01...1:00. 
Bobby's hand xeaches up, trying to pull hinaelt higher. fe 


Beil! has a few feet to go to get to the platform, but he is 
advancing, albeit slowly. 5 


sorcr 
T love you. 


POLICE SmagzoN — = wigan 126 


Hoffman stands at the one-way glass of the holding cell. es 


smiles, his eyes trained on JILL. 


She stares out at him, oblivious that he's actually there, 
\nrOR — = ures 27 
JilL points to the gis 


ora, 
‘Someone's out there. 
tio one i out there-— 


TAP-TAP-TAP! Tapping on the Glave stops them. gill's 
Widen, aa if knowing what ie coming next. 
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e@ 128 THE MASE - 11 = 128 


Bobby's tired arma SHAKE. ie sveaty grip SLIPS on the 
Ghaines ‘He's barely holding on at this point, but he keeps 
foving up- 


goves 
Come on, Bobby! You can do itt 


he digital clock ticks down from 0:52...0:51..-0250... 
129-130 ommemepse: 129-130 329-130 
131 wR, pouT = = aa 
: Rogers leans into the one-way glass. Hoffman 
FRR iinecut co the glace and 


TLL (0-8.) 
What are you doing? 
noseRs 
Relax, it's Just my guy. 
Rogers pute his face to the glass, tapping back when 


BLAM! Hoffman shoots Rogers in the eye, causing the back of 
hie head to BLOW OUT and SLoOD "0 RIT JILL. 


JULI jerks ag Rogers falls beck, ter eyes quickly rise to 
e@ She bdoken lane ond seen nosetay. = “Y"" SHSHY 


Hoffman hops through the window, putting on a demented emil 


HOFFMAN 
I've been looking for you... 


Hoffman plucks the KEY to the cell from Rogera’s belt. He 
moves to open the cell door.-. 


Jill's eyes are Like saucers. Jill grabe a SMALL MATL PILE 
‘from her purse as she backs up as far as she can- 


Hoffman jerks the cell door open, grabs Jill by the throat 
and slama her into the back wall: » 


JLLL rama the NAIL FILE into the left side of Hoffman's neck— 
WHACK! "Hoffman stumbles back, grabbing his fresh wound. 


Ji11 4s quick as can be, crawling ovex the broken window. 


132 oumprmpsc:132 132 
133 EWN, SWE MASE — THR SUN DANCE ROOM - uxGHT 333 


Bobby fighting hie way up the chains, Ge can see the 
extension corde on the wall. He pulls up, kicking out with 
his foot to fouch the plank but— 


td (commen) 


Evolution 1V 


433 


aaa 


135 


a7 


138 
139 


(TRIPLE YELLOW Paces aoa. 
cONTTNDED: 433 


Hig toe SLIPS OFF. Bobby swings on the chains, SLIDING DOWN, 


a few fect before his grip TIGHTENS. 
gover 
Bobby! 
= “ = 134 
Ji22 enters the hellvay, slamming into the dauble-doore at 
the staircase leading up. She shakes then, but they are 
om 
Melp met tt 
‘TN,_ROLICK STATION - MOLDING CELL — rawr 138 


Hoffman looks to hie BLQ0D-COVERED hand, blood streaming from 
his BROKEN NOSE. "A'anile cones to his face, brushing back 
his hair with the bloody hand. 


(NT, OLICE STATION — BASEMENT HALLWAY — wiOHT 136 
JL, faneieally tries the door te the coronar'e Office, but 
ie grabo for any door she can, finally 
tinang ake that ta open. 

‘Tho Lights are off, and ol 
‘DVT._BWK_MAER = SINR SUM DAKCR ROOK — xGHT 137 


"the digital clock ticks down 0:28...0127.+.0126-.5 


elopes the door behind her. 


Bobby holda tight, but him etrength ia about gene. ta tries 
to recover trom hia setbacks 


Hie arms quiver. Hie breathing atrain 


soxce 
Come on, Bobby! believe in you! 


‘omni: 130 138 
‘ANT ROLIGE GTATION — JTOGAM_RVIDENCR ROOM — NIGHT 139 


Mhe,hallvay Light highlights the frame of the door. Ji11 
ka away, trying ta be quiet. 


‘A beat pasoos onda FIGURE atape in front of the door, their 
Targe shape sean through opaque glass. Jill looke fot a way 
outs” Rut’ there is none. She's Gornazed. 


Rho endle jtgglee and the door openn, diablayina Hottnan. 
He flips an the lights, and the room is reve 

It's the Only seen in glimpses - it is 
Sov oean ote Rap 


(cownmmveD) 
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139 


140 


aaa 


143 


CONTINUED: 139 


‘TRAPS and GAMES from the entire series are on display. gach 
are tagged with accompanying PHOTOS OF THE VICTIMS. 


From AMANDA to KERRY to WILLIAM, the acer etare out at JL11 
Like ghoste — echoes of theit sereane floating in the alr. 


HOFFMAN (0.5) 
ow appropriate. 


Hoffman grina turning his back to the corner Jill ia hiding. 


HOFFMAN (cowr’D) 
Let's have sone fun. 


{NT,_THE MASR_- THE GUN_DANCE ROOM — wxGur 140 


Joyce nervously watches the clock as the gears of the Meat 
Grinder threaten to fire up any seoond. 


soxcE, 
Z love you, Bobbyt bon‘t give up! 
Pie 


VoLnn RULQE in Robby'# nck an, he reaches deep within nis 
Youll pultiag'wich Sit Rfe"atants “Siete Rakes ate’ Ka 
Gaivdetag an’ehay’ WiAtal by"the' second. 
Bobby allowing the vaight of the pectaral hocks to take full 
Soppeet Stachen with GME AND, shagging OMe OF Tits tv 
Shu" oaoe chat itt Sane! coy 


poopy 


Come ont 
Bobby wlid 
‘om TADBCL 141 11 
AME. ROLKCH STATION — JTGGAN RVIDENCR ROOM ~ wxGHT 14a 


WUAM! 411 Le elanmed face-firat into the floor. she gaspa 
in pain, blood dripping from her mouth. 


Hoffman grits hie teeth and THRONS JILL ACKORS THE ROOM, 
Slamming her against the wall. 


I0%,_SHE MASE — THE SUM DANCE ROOM ~ wxgHr 143 
The digital clock ticks down 0:12.-.0:11...0:10.,, 


Bobby's got to release hia other hand to grab the SECOND CORD 
to free Joyce. 


Bobby gucks in a fow quick breaths...he’s got one shot. «tiie 
Read tilts back, Looking to Joyce. 2 


hia reaching hand around the cord and pulle.. 


(cowrrnvED) 
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aaa 


‘CONTINUED: 143 


‘sOBBY 
ARRAAGHE! 


Bothy release's hie other hand, stretching for the other 


BUT- Bobby's LEFT HAND slipe— 


Bobby's hands slip ayay and he FALES — the chains tightening 
when he gets to the bottom and-AIPPPP! 


Bis pectoral muscles and he drops down onto to the 
catwalk, landing with = sickening THUD. 
-IWE, POLICE STATION — JIGSAW EVIDENCE ROOM NIGHT aaa 
gi11 is StammmD down into a CHAIR. She is strapped in, her 
head still woozy from the fall. 


Hoffman, locks to the SHELVES of JIGSAW EVIDENCE before hin. 
His blecdy hands hover above the REVERSE BEAR TRAP which Jill 
placed on him. But 


Something catches bis eve. Hoffman saves his hand tos, lower 
shelf and grabs the ORIGINAL REVERSE BEAR TRAP ~ Amanda’! 


BOFFMAN 

‘There you are, beautiful 
Hoffman hoists the old reverse bear trap and etepe closer to 
JELI-” te ia, about to, jam the mouthpiece into her_movth when 
She's able to muster her FINAL WORDE. 


om 
You're killing yourself 


Hoffman mffles her words, securing the head trap. 


sOFFIAN 
You got that backwards. 
145-145 
147 
pours from Bobby's ripped apart chest. He jerke up hia 
‘down trom O:05002 > 


Seeing che digital clock ticks 
5082 2 


reaches out— 


‘ROBEY 
govern 


But the clock keeps dropping 0:02...0301...0200. 


(cowrzwvzD) 
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447 


140-149 
150 


1st 


152-155 
156 


187 


‘CONTINUED: 147 


wincen, blocking her face, expecting the Meat Grinder 
Yo'eixe up aid chew £9 bite, but insvead a SERVES OP GEARS 
iy Sauaing the THO INNS vo SPRING 


When the two jaws come together, they form what resembles a 
{ilthy, ferocious looking ZROW XG. 


Underneath the Eig, A MAGRIYE GRILL. {a revealed. The oritt 
FIRES Tike rockets wash wndor the belly 
Sf the pig. 

Joyce's SCREAMS are heard from within-— 


INSIDE THE TRON FIG - Joyce's hair and clothes burn, her akin 
charring like a roasting chicken. 


ONERREDHC: 148-149 a4a—149 
INE, ROLICH STATION ~ JTGBAM EVIDENCE ROOM — wxGHT 150 


flutter, the reverse bear trap strapped on tight. 
tho tuber for 30-sBCONDE. s 


JLL'a tries to scream, but ehe can only HUMBLE. 


1T._2KR_ NASH — TH" SUN DANCE ROOM — wxGHT asa 


Bobby crumbles, Joyee’s SCREAKS echoing throughout the room, 
the belly of the THON PIG a glowing orange. 


INSIDE THE IRON PIG ~ Joyce acreanw. Her haix BURWE and her 
akin Literally MELTS OFF OF HER BODY. “The pig io filied with 
h cooking Like meat on a grills 
omemmpac:152-155 182-155 
‘NT, POLIGR STATION = JXGBAW_RVIDENCE ROOM - NxGHT 156 


Hoffman ate 
ps, Looking back, 


away from har, moving to the 


Hoffman turna around, facing Jill. He crouches, eye level 
with her, watching hor desparate atruggia rev up. 


‘The reverse bear trap timer starte to ticks down 0:29... 
O8280++ 0927. 


INT._THE WAKE = THE GUM DANCE ROOM — BIGHT 157 


Bobby's face contortm am Joyce's SCREAMS rise to a CRESCENDO 
and then drop off to silence. Tears stream dovn his face. 


BOBBY 
Wotll woth 


own below, the Iron Pig 4p RED HOT, and the SMOKE from 
Soyee’a bufning flesh shoots out of’ the Pla"s nose. 


(cowrtmuED) 
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crying. me survived, 


Bobby pute his face into his hands 


@ but even = is 


Bobby gasps... 


BOBBY (CoWT’D) 
(a whisper) 
um sorey 


Robby lets out a defeated, pain-induced ROAR. 


1S7A~15(OMEPEEDSC:1570-158 1s7A-158 
159 awn. Ponxe SION — JIGSAW EVIDENCE ROOM — 159 


gilits head warbles, the timer on the reverse bear trap 
ticking down 0:21...0220. oo 


Moffman, slowly brings his henda together. His anile dropa. 
‘he maniac’s face gaee to stone. His eyes burning with anger. 


gill’s fight io futile, tears forming in her eyes. Death is 
Before her. She knows’ it. 


‘A GERIEG OF IMAGES FLASH THROUGH HER HEAD: 


John approaching her for the first time. 


ahah "Pizer ties. 


he timer ticks down 0:10...0:09...0:08 


‘The tears now streant down Jill's face an the images continue 
fo fised ints her brain: 


John kissing hor pregnant belly. 
Holding each ather in Sed. 
ohn caressing her face and telling her one last time... 


oH 
T love you, 1 alwaya will. 


Jil tops struggling. She locks eyes with Hoffman. the 
Ynevitable takea hold. “Hoffman stares ‘right: bake 


The timer ticks down 0:05...0:04. 3 


HOrMAN 
Game over. 


s+20202.-.0202-..0200. 


Ji1L closes her eyes and 


e (exer 
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159 


1598 


1608 


soe 


‘CONTINUED: 159 


SNAP! The reverse bear trap SPRINGS, the two sides 
pulling down her lower jaw and JAMMING her upper jav 
ito her skull. 


Blood SPIRTS from her mouth, shcoting across the room and 
SDEATTERING against the walla, windows and Hoffman. 


gil1'® body shuttera, and then her head goes Limp. DEAD. 
And with that, Hoffman exits the roon— 
XHT._FOLICE STATION ~ HALLMAY — wiGHT 159A, 


Hoffman moves across the hallway to the LOCKED DOUBLE DOORS 
leading to the stairwell out of the building. 


Hoffman unlocks the door with Palmer‘s key card and ascenda 
the stairs, his masterpiece nearly complete. 


FEMALE NEWSCASTER (V.0.) 

gtr htying night ide we ave ine 
police officers dead fron 
Sproo that stretches 

je CAE y. 


160 
2XE._NORPHAM'S SARHOUSR — MxaRT 1600 
Hoffman pulie open the rusted door to the shipping container. 


of his discipie.»- 


XR._MOPrMAN'S GarEROUSE — wxGHT 1608 


Hoffman hastily throws clothes together into @ DUFFLE BAG. He 
Tonde bis SERVICE REVOLVER: 


‘The tiny TV in the background speve the breaking newa. 


FEMALE NEWSCASTER 
(£rom 3¥) 

over the fast two hours, it 

Seems the entire city has been 

Shaken to the core. citizens have 

Been advised to. 


Hoffman turn off the TV and takes off hie shirt. 


‘TME,_HOPMAN’S SAENOUSE — NIGHT a60¢ 


Hoffman is now dressed in black track suit. Mie duffel bag 
is packed. 


(cowsreneD) 
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i6oc 


1600 


161A 


1618 


conEWuED: asoe 


Gasoline is doused over what used to be his eafe haven. A 
Small METHANE TANK is eplaahed with the gas. 


Hoffman walks towarde the front door. He flicks open a SIFPO 
Lighter, ‘tosses it onto the bod and 


WHOOSH! Plamse rise, overtaking the enall space within 
seconde. “Hoffman turns, moving to exit. 


= wr9i 60D 


Hoffman lame the door closed to the container, walks away 
foward camera when 


RA-BLOOM!!! Hoffman'e hulleing shape Je 
world of fire as bis afshouge EXPLODES. 


silhouette against a 


Hoffman turns around, watching the flames eat his secreta— 


WHAM! He's GRABBED by TWO MEN in PIG MASKS—— 
SLAM! A LANGE SYRINGE is jammed into Hoffman's throat. 
Hoffman fights but the P1@ MASK DUO restrain him. 


Ho looks forward as another man steps out from the shadow, 
hie face hidden, the still dripping SYRINGE in his hand, 


HOFPHAN 


What...71 


As the man kneels, light hite hia face, revealing him aa DR. 
GORDON.” Hoffman gasps, almost losing his voce. 


HOFFMAN (CowT’D) 
What the fuck are you doing here?! 


DR. GORDON 
Bvery decision has a consequence... 
and you chess wrong- 


3 Bt = WALLWAY — nicue rela 


(FEASHEACK - 70 RE-sHOD 1m 3p) 
Fron Saw VI. Jill dropa the PACKAGE into a mail alot. 


pins = 01 = 1618 


(FLASHBACK - TO BE SHOT) 
Br. Gordon grabs the package, ripe epen the end and sees that 
their isa video cassette tape inside 


‘The video tape is jammed into a VCR. 
‘The TV image pulsates. 

Jigeaw's face, just as he was in Willian’s video in Saw VE. 
Br. Gordon stares, his eyes focused. 


(cowrrwvED) 
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1615 CONTINUED: a6ie 
t } (from screen) 
Dr. Gordon, you are perhaps. 
greatest ally. 
162 gurempso:162 162 
163, ENR, JEGSANS LAIR - HALLWAY ~ wxoHT 163 
(PLASHBACK - 10 BE SHOT) 


br. Gordon soreana after cauterizing hie atump on the 
siieling hot pipe. 


Jigaaw stands over him. 
Pulls him over to the water faucet and holds hie head as he 
Cups water into hie mouth, 

“br. "Gordon shivers, Locking up to...Jigsaw. 


ALOIAA INT, SXGSAW'8 LAIR — NxGHT AL63AR 
WLASHBACK — TO BE SHOT’ 
1r, Gordon lies strapped to a bed with hie amputated ankle 


raised. lle lete out'a pained scream. Jigaaw 
healing stump, gently. 


eased 


e BL63AA a = BI6300 


WEASIDACK ~ TO 88 SHOT) 
Gordon, Lincening intently alte at the 
bed befors’a peaceful John Kramer.” ‘The dia 
Gordon, atarea down at hie FIRGT PROSTHETIC POOT. 


a1csaw 
XE you can wmbeace 
netimorpha 1 shel become a 
Vitar’ihecrunont’in a wave of 
Shange 


be. Gordon looks up at Jigeaw, and begins to STAND. 


JIGSAW (Y.0.) (coNT’D) 

Some may choae to live,..some may 
‘howe to dies. «but all wilt 
and She pain they oa 

sand they Will feel what 

ita Tike’ to be on “the other side. 


(C163AA-IOMEEWRHEDSC:C1E3AA-D1EIAA CL63AA-D163AA, 
HL69AA XE, JXGSAN’S LAIR = DAY EL63AA 
(FLASHBACK — 70 BE SHOT) 


br. Gordon Linge gut of this nondescript, brick buildin: 
Containing Jigeaw's leix- Be winces at’ the bright sunlight. 


e (cowrnto80) 
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SrOENE (Vv,0-) 
e ie xara to yous tote ikea 
Pees peeltlar 


volution Tv 03-08-20 ‘TRIFLE YELLOW PAGES 


163A 


e FL63nA, = = 
Dr, Gordon returns to his office for the first time since his 
ordeal. He is consoling = HUSBAND and WIFE. Dr. Gordon 
focused, warm and giving his patients hope 


JIGSAK (V.0.) 
yovive gpent = carser handing, cut 


Seath sentences..-but you 
ofter hope. 

163AA-1 1 63AA-16: 1630A-16388 

163AP EXT. CENTER SOUARE - MORNING 163aP 


FLASHBACK — 70 BZ SHOT) Jigsaw stands in Center square in 
Front of the Opening Trap. the bloodied crowd falls away. 


Jignaw watches the panicked den{zens scrape and claw at each 
‘other in a desperate attempt to run from the grisly scene. 


JIGSAW (V.0.) JIGSAW (V.0.) (CONT'D) 
We will insulate human kind Pain will educate Shem all. 
rom ite om worst 


of society haa been ind 
Shay ve: Begun to control Ene 
@ Lvbe' or the strong: 


Jigeay turns, seeing hie companion. ..Dr. Gordon, Dr, Gordon 
‘Sigeaw ate tho only still poopie ina sea of panics 


Se a cae, 
Sueiecee 
‘Dr. Gorden gives 2 knowing nod to Jigsaw. 
inter se ates deze ans 
eae ete 
ee eee see 
sees 
Sec PE st, 
Se ee 


DR. GORDON (cONT’D) 
She'll be perfect far this 


velution 1V 03-08-10 (TRIPLE YELLOW Paces rosa. 


e 1638 


as3c 


men. a - 1638 


(THASMmACK — 70 BE suot) Dr, Gordon ieane over = Tange, 
bald man with gauze covering hie face everywhere except hie 
EYES. He brings a NEEDLE and THREAD to the mans’ eyelid. 
TREVOR, eyes sewn shat, in Saw IV, acreame “My eyea!= 


mm. a = 163¢ 


(FLASHBACK ~ TO BE SHOT)Dr. Gordon holds up the metal. 
‘ANKLE BRACE from Saw IV and tightens a acre. 


(cowrrnvED) 
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ERIC WASHES, wearing the NDE, BUACE,strugslee to stand 
r) SatEES SRSEE"G: UES" Hea 26S aGbced PoE 


1630 IW", _SEGBAM SURVIVOR GROUP — wIGHT 1630 
<- (FLASHBACK - 70 BE SHOT) Dr. Gordon sits in a now LARGER 
Jignay survivor group, making eye contact with the more 
fervent’ followera. 


1636 INE, MEDICAL OFFICE ~ wiGHT 1638 


(PEASHBACK — 70 BE SHOT) Writes the note, “I KNOW WHO YOU 
‘AREY from Saw V- 


163AA INT. MEDICAL BUILDING - OFFICE - NIGHT 16308 
(FLASHBACK - 70 BE SHOT) Dr. Gordon watches the video tape. 


sIGsaN 
(from screen) 

‘Lawrence, T must issue this one 

final request; please watch over 


Gill and.. should anything ever 
happen to her...2 want you Eo act, 
on ay behalf. 
163AB ZHE. MEDICAL BUILDING - OFFICE 1e3a8 
(PEASHBACK ~ 10 BE SHOT) 
e Br. (Gordon's eyes widen an he watches the news from mere 


rome wenscasten 
rom acres) 
at have ‘bean able to confirm the 


death of Jill Tuck. The ex-wife of 

Sohn Kramer... 
163AC~1 QMBPTEDSC: 1690-16208 163AC-163A8 
163AP IME, MEDICAL BUILDING ~ OFFICE - NIGHT 163aF 


(ELASHEACK ~ 70 BE SHOT} 
Jigeaw's face stares out from the screen. 


SIGSAW 
from screen) 

and in return, there will be no 

more secrets, Dr. Gordon. There are 

Snly eo many’ places to hide. «+ 


1630S EXE. HOPPHAW’9 GAFENOUGE ~ NIGHT 163R8 


(eResENt) 

br. Gordon stares at Hoffman as Hoffman fighte passing out 
Hoffman reaches for Dr. Gardon’a neck to choke him.--but. the 
Srug pute Hoftman cut almost instantly... 
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1638 


164 
Al6an 


{XINE._MEDICAL BUILOING — OFFICE — wxGxT esa 


, 2 = 1638 


BAK-BAM-BAM-BAM!!! ‘The fluoreacent tubes on the ceiling 
explode to life one after the other. 


‘The walls are caked in the filth of neglect ~ pi 
serangling the ceiling Like rusted vinee, an afee of dried 
Bised”orugead’ in the center Sf, the floor tien, an ompey, 
Boldy bathtub. sand a sroken mirror too dirty to see into, 


‘hie ie THE BATHKOGM. Hoffman's Eicher open. Bere on 
ha"bagk, staring upvarda.’ fe" rolis to his side, the sound 
Of chains causing him to vince. 


‘Ag Hoffman site up, he sees a shackled CHAIN around his ankle 
‘attached to's pipe’- the same pipe aa Adan. 


HOPEMAN 


But before Hoffman can complete hie sentence, he sees Dr. 
Gordon standing in the corner, next to the spot where hin 
Life wan firat changed. 


Woftman im wild-eyed, fighting to pull loose the shackle 
around hie ank: “ras = ee 


HOPPMAN (CONT’D) 
$98 donee Know what youre doing! 
John left this to mel This ie 
mine! “This ia my legacy! 


Wo. you took 
fhe test but never learned the 

omermmpsc:164 168 

‘IME. MEDICAL BUILDING - OFFICE - wrour Aleta 


|(Piasumack — so ne suo) 
Higeaw's face stares out from the TV screen. 


(cownmuvED) 


gvolution Iv 03-08-20 ‘TRIPLE YELLOW PAGES az. 


Al6aa 


© ica 


1640, 


165 


‘CONTINUED: Berry 
lie sentence traile out as— 


‘INE._JZGSA SURVIVOR GROUP - wxGHT BISA 


Dr. Gordon sits before the like-minded Jigeaw survivors. 
‘They hang on his words like they're gospel 


SIGSAM (V.0.) DR. GORDON 
‘hie mat be our purpose. Our This must be our purpore. Our 
message will spread. 


‘The sincere faces nod at or. 


‘BEGIN J2GEAM SURVIVOR GROUP RAPID-FIRE MONTAGE: 164% 
Bach parson from the Jigsaw survivor group gives their 
Eeatimonial, all ending with “He helped me-= 


STGSAW (V0. DR, GORDOR 
jand our Legacy will be uggndour Tesaey Witt be 


= = 165 


resi 
bre Gordan kicks chunks of BROKEN TOILET LED FIECEE (used by 
Det, Aatehews to break hia ankle in Saw Zit) away from 
Hofiman's each: 

Dr. Gordon then picks up the sane rusty SAW he used in SAW I. 


understanding the rulee of this game all too 


Dr. Gordon looks from the SAW back to Hoffman. Dr. Gordon's 
eyoa flare with anger. 


Dr. Gordon throve the SAM far from Hoffman’s reach. 


Hoffman acroane Like a trapped animal, tagging at the shackle 
containing hime ica 


De; Gordon flicks the Light ewitch off, pl the once 
Brightly it bathroom into darkneas (P39 


(conmawvED) 


Evolution IV 03-08-10 ‘TRIPLE YELLOW Paces 313, 
165 CONTINUED: 165 


tottnan continies to RArL. 
e the silhoeette of br: Gordon tains to Took bask wt nottnan. 


Dr. GORDON (cown’D) 


He olane the door shut. We are in TOTAL DARKNESS. 


Hoffman screams into the abyea- 
ADE or. 


